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UNTIL FEBRUARY 28th 


You Buy 


Junior Set 
$8.75 Value, only $5 


Because we're about to 
change the Pencil to hold 
Parker's new Lead Cartridge 


N“ a change in the streamlined style, or the 
jewel-like beauty of these Duofold Pencils 
Not a change in their writing excellence, firm lead 
grip, or reversible action that turns the lead both 
OUT for writing and IN for carrying. Merely an 
alteration inside, so they will carry Parker's 
new Cartridge of leads, instead of storing the 
extra leads in the lead chamber. Hardly suf- 
ficient change, is it, to affect their real value! 


In all other respects, these Pencils at $3.25 to 
S5—OFFERED AT NO COST UNTIL FEBRUARY 28TH 
—are the same as the model which we plan to 
introduce when these are gone. 


¢ smart Burgundy and Black Duofold—Pens 85 and 87; 


atch $3.75 and $4.25 included without cost unzt:l February 28th. 


Senior Set 
$11-25 Value § 
only $7 


To get one, merely ask for it when you buy a 
Parker Duofold Pen at $5, 87 to S10. 

Nothing could be sweeter than to own the 
finest of pens and receive a wonderful pencil to 
match it, without cost, simply because you 
bought sooner than you planned, and insisted on 
the real Parker Duofold Pen instead of some- 
thing claimed to be as good. 

Parker Duofold Pens—renowned for their 
Pressureless touch and non-breakable barrels 
now come with either gold-and-platinum, or 
plain 14k gold points—both tipped with super- 
iridium—ground flawlessly smooth with real 
diamonds. 

Touch them to paper and they're instantly re- 
sponsive, due to their quick-starting, non-clog- 
ging feed. They don’t have to be shaken or 
coaxed—they start every time—never cramp 
your fingers or your brain. 

Stylists in all world capitals acclaim them for 
their streamlined style and jewel-like beauty. 

If you expect to get yourself a pen this year— 
or send a gift to someone else—get this great 
“buy” while it lasts. There has never been one 
like it. 

Go to your nearest stationer, jeweler, druggist 
or department store—this offer is good anywhere 
in the United States——- until February 28th. 
The Parker Pen Company, Janesville, Wisconsin 


/ Senior De Luxe Set 
315 Value, only 310. 


WITH PENS AT $5 TO $10 


No More Clogged Up 


Fountain ‘Pens 


Due to this new and remarkable 
discovery in ink -making — 


PARKER 


Quink 


This marvelous ink dries 31° faster on 
paper, yet does not dry in a pen. Contains 
tsecret solvent that dissolves sediment left 
in « pen by other inks. Quink cleans a pen 
1s it writes — makes a pen a self-cleaner 
Wonderful, isn't it? You never have to 
shake or coax a pen to get it to start. It 
starts quickly —every time. Parker paid 
sHis.000 for the first bottle of Quink to 
guard Parker Pens from inks that gum 
a pen Now any dealer will furnish 
Parker Quink at the same price as ordi- 
nary pen-clogging inks. It makes a pen 
work like a charm. Get a bottle whea 
you get your Duofold Pen. 
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The Best Educated 


Military 


TECHNOCRACY 


. E are in the midst of an age of machinery, com- 

plicated engines, motors, and mechanisms. With 
the advent of this age has come an insatiable demand for 
thousands of men who are trained rigidly in the art of 
mechanics. If you are undecided as to what your future 
shall be and you think you possess mechanical ability, here 
is an excellent opportunity to prepare yourself for one of 
| the thousands of desirable positions in mechanics. Select 
| from the list of courses below the one that appeals to you 
most, fill out the blank and mail it to the Institute. 


UNITED STATES MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C. 


(C0 Please send me INFORMATION regarding the course before which I have marked an X: 
C€ Please enroll me in the course before which I have marked an X: 


Academic and Business Training Courses Technical and Industrial Courses 


OBusiness Management (Second Lieut. Prep. (Naval Academy Prep. O Civil Engineer CjConcrete Builder 
(Industrial Management ()French (High School Subjects (jSurveying & Mapping LJStructural Engineer 
[Office Management [)Salesmanship (JElectrical Engineering ()Plumbing & Heating LjChemistry 
[)Traffic Management [Commercial Subjects LjElectric Lighting LjJRadio ()Pharmacy 
OlAccountancy [}Good English (j)Mechanical Engineer [JjSteam Engineering (JAutomobile Work 

(including C.P.A.) [)Stenographic-Secretarial ()Mechanical Draftsman (Architect (Aviation Engines 
[Cost Accounting Service C)Machine Shop Practice JArchitect’s Blue Prints C)Navigation 
C)Bookkeeping )Railway Mail Clerk [JStandard High School jContractor & Builder OAgriculture 
(jAccountant Secretarial [)Grade School Subjects [)Gas Engine (JArchitectural Draftsman [)Mathematics 
CJSpanish [JMotorbus Transportation ([)Aviation Mechanics (Airplane Maintenance CJPoultry 
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Calvin Coolidge 


The entire Naval service, in common with the rest of 
the nation, mourns the sudden death of ex-President Cal- 
vin Coolidge, former Commander in Chief of our coun- 
try’s armed forces, on January 5, 1933. 

As a mark of reverence, flags shall be half masted and 
officers shall wear the mourning badge for a period of 
thirty days. 

Calvin Coolidge was born at Plymouth, Vermont, on 4 
July, 1872. He was graduated from Amherst College in 
1895, entered a law office, was admitted to the bar and be- 
gan the practice of law in 1897. 

Two years later he entered publie life, when he was 
elected to the City Council of Northampton, Massachu- 
setts. He served in various publie offices of the State un- 
til, in 1918, he was elected Governor. In 1919 he was re- 
elected by an unprecedented majority. He was first 
brought prominently to the national attention in Septem- 
ber, 1919, by his determined stand against the strike of 
the Boston police. His message to Samuel Gompers, Pres- 
ident of the American Federation of Labor, asserting 
“‘there is no right to strike against the public safety by 
anybody, anywhere, anytime’’ was so universally ap- 
plauded as a manifestation of moral courage that his 
friends immediately began to urge his nomination for the 
Presidency. The nomination, however, went to Senator 
Harding, while Coolidge was nominated for the Vice Pres- 
ideney. The Republicans carried the election, and Cool- 
idge took office as Vice President on 4 March, 1921. 

President Harding died in San Francisco in 1923. Vice 


Three 


President Coolidge was summoned in the dead of night to 
take over the duties of the Presidency. He was reelected 
as President in 1924, and served until 1928, when he re- 
tired from public life. 

His record throughout his entire public career marks 
him as one of our most far-seeing and ablest statesmen. 
His death, coming while he was still a comparatively 
young man, being only sixty years old, is a shock to the 
entire nation, and we join the country in mourning the 
loss of one of our great men 


House Naval Committee Merits 
Approval for Increasing Marine Corps 


The House Committee on Naval Affairs unanimously 
adopted the report of its subcommittee recommending 
that, instead of reducing the Marine Corps to 13,600 en- 
listed men, as proposed by Mr. Hoover, its present 
strength should be increased to 17,000 men. 

Mr. Hoover urged upon Congress a reduction of 1,743 
in the present strength of the Corps, without consulting 
the Secretary of the Navy, and without ascertaining from 
the Navy Department the effect of such a reduction upon 
the national defense. 

The House Committee on Naval Affairs appointed a 
subcommittee, headed by Representative Drury, of Vir- 
ginia, to hold hearings upon this extraordinary recommen- 
dation and report the facts and its conclusions to the full 
committee. 

* * * 

These hearings developed the following startling facts: 

That the efficiency of the Marine Corps ‘‘has already 
been impaired by the reduction to its present strength.’’ 

That this reduction has already made it ‘‘impossible 
for the Corps to carry out its primary mission of support- 
ing the United States fleet, by maintaining a force in 
readiness to operate with the fleet.’”’ 

That, with a present enlisted strength of only 15,343, 
‘*the Marine Corps is not prepared to perform its allotted 
task in the event of a national emergency.’’ 

That the further reduction of the Corps to 13,600, pro- 
posed by Mr. Hoover, ‘‘will greatly intensify the situa- 
tion and impair the national defense.’’ 

That adoption of this Hoover proposal would eventually 
destroy ‘‘the usefulness of the Corps as a military or- 
ganization.”’ 

That, instead of making the reduction in the Marine 
Corps which Mr. Hoover, without even the knowledge of 
the Navy Department, proposed, Congress should increase 
the enlisted strength to 17,000 in order that it may ‘‘ fully ° 
perform all the functions for which it is needed.’’ 

* * * 

Here is a timely warning from the House Committee 
on Naval Affairs that Congress can not afford to ignore. 

Here is a unanimous committee recommendation, made 
in the light of all the facts, that Congress owes it to the 
country to adopt at the present session. 

The Hoover administration, during its nearly four 
years of power, has done more to impair the national de- 
fense of this country, afield and afloat, than any other 
administration in all our history. 

It is high time for the Congress, which is charged by 
the Constitution with the upbuilding of the national de- 
fense, to call a halt upon the sapping expedition against 
it for which the retiring President is chiefly to blame. 

—Washington Herald. 


Entered as second class matter at the postoffice at Washington, D. C. 
Act of Oct. 3, 1917, authorized Jan. 27, 1925. 


Acceptance for mailing at the special rate of postage provided for in section 1103, 
Price $2.50 per year. Advertising rates upon application to the Business Manager. 
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hence a Vier Cearelle 


WHEN I work hard, I usually smoke more; 
and when I smoke more, I usually work 
harder—that’s why I want a cigarette that’s 
milder and tastes better—that’s why I 
smoke Chesterfields. 
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THE ROMANCE OF SAN DIEGO 


By C. M. VANDEBURG, San Diego Chamber of Commerce 


LMOST four centuries ago when the galleons of 
Cabrillo nosed their way into the harbor of San 
Diego, he expected to unfold treasures better than 
his day knew. He found California, and there 

opened to our forefathers for colonization a territory that 
today has no equal in our nation. Little did he appre- 
ciate the ultimate of his 
discovery. Beyond the 
wildest flight of his 
imagination was the 
thought that here in this 
new found land would 
rise the world’s greatest 
playground and land of 
opportunity. 


Less than two cen- 
turies ago in this great 
California was vast. lim- 


itless tracts of land, un- 
tenanted save by strag- 
gling bands of Indians. 
There came the pioneer, 
undaunted soul, who 
with indomitable spirit 
fought his way from the 
Atlantic to the Paeifie. 
In his wake today, where 
wild flowers onee 
bloomed in profusion, 
Stand mighty cities with 
sky lines towering build- 
ings and busy factories; with beautiful residential see- 
tions and pleasant parks, all a lasting monument to Cali- 
fornia civilization and the foresight of the pioneer. 

Let us stand in the jeweled tower of the California 
Building in Balboa Park and lift our eyes to the glitter- 
ing shore line of the blue Pacific. There, you may see, 


Slipping gracefully into the Silver Gate an ocean liner clears the tip of 
Ballast Point at the entrance of San Diego harbor. 


mile on mile, the snowy froth of the surf line as it breaks 
incessantly on the sand. Let us close our eyes and forget 
this sparkling San Diego of today that dips beneath us to 
the bay. With the slightest strain on the imagination you 
can see them again, those proud Spanish ships that sailed 
up from the horizon, past the protecting arm of Point 
Loma to drop the first 
anchor in what is now 
San Diego Bay. Three 
hundred and eighty-nine 
years ago, in September, 
1542, when those quaint 
ships, the San Salvadore 
and Victoria billowed 
through the Silver Gate 
the first ships of 
white men ever to have 
seen the bay. 

They were odd_ ships, 
with their square sterns, 


as 


round bows and_ tower- 
ing poop-decks lifted to 
the sky. And yet they 
had about them a cer- 
tain grandeur that does 
not attach to the liner 
of today. There was 


paint and gold, carving 
and armorial emblazonry 
about them that some- 
how suggested those 
proud, impoverished Spanish gentlemen in command. 

Inviting every peril of the sea, it is a marvel that they 
could make such voyages in the ships of that day. They 
were clumsy, hard to handle and capable of carrying but 
a small spread in anything approaching a stiff breeze. 
They sailed sidewise about as well as forward and had 
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none of the modern facilities found on 
the ships of the present. And yet those 
two tiny vessels made a brave sight as 
they swept into the calm waters of the 
harbor. They were the heralds of the 
new era that dawned upon the world of 
the Pacifie with the coming of Don Rod- 
riquez Cabrillo, Spanish navigator ex- 
traordinary. It was the last act in the 
vast drama of Spanish discovery which 
began with Columbus fifty years before. 
Cabrillo remained six days in the harbor 
with which his name will forever be as- 
sociated, then sailed away to the north, 
where he died four months later, Jan- 
uary 3, 1543, in consequence of a fall 
while exploring an island with his com- 
panions. With his last words he directed 
his party to go forward with the origi- 
nal plan of exploration. His grave never 
identified, but it is interesting 
that his dust is mingled with 
which he diseovered, 


has been 
to reflect 
the soil 
It was exactly sixty years before the 
ships of civilization again appeared off 
the coast of San Diego. Don Sebastian 
Viscaino was chosen Captain-General of 
an expedition which sailed on May 5, 
1602, from the port of Acapulco, with 
two ships and a frigate together with a 
small vessel to be used in exploring shal- 
low waters. Viseaino pursued a leisure- 
lv course northward and found himself 
at the picturesque islands which rise 
abruptly from the sea off San Diego, on 
November 5, 1602. He gave the islands 
a name which they still bear, the Corona- 
dos. It was November 10 when his fleet 
dropped anchor in the harbor which no 
white man save Cabrillo had seen before 
It was he who gave it the name which 


it now bears, though many believe that the name was 
originated from the mission established in San Diego 
more than a century and a half later. Because his sur- 


vey begun or ended (nobody knows which) on No- 
vember 12 and because that was the day of Saint James 
of Aleala (San Diego de Aleala) Viseaino gave the port 
the name of San Diego. 

Many vears passed before the beginning of the Mission 
Epoch. On January 9, 1769, the San Carlos sailed from 


was 


Four sets of Father Serra’s Vestments used at Mission San Diego De Alcala and now 
At the left a well preserved monstrance from the old 


in the museum room there. 
Equipment returned to the restored church. 


San Diego’s First Christian Martyr, 
Father Jaume, killed by Indians in 
1775. 
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La Paz after the performance of impres- 
sive religious ceremonies at which Father 
Junipero Serra presided. The San An- 
tonio sailed for San Diego on February 
15 and the third vessel, the San Jose, 
sailel many months later, but went to 
the ‘‘port of missing ships.’’ It was 
never heard from again. 

Two land expeditions under the lead- 
ership of Captain Rivera and Governor 
Portola went forward in March from 
points where they had been assembling 
on the peninsula of Lower California. 
Father Junipero Serra, who brought eiv- 
ilization to California and founded the 
first Mission in San Diego, was a mem- 
ber of one of the land parties. He made 
the long journey from Mexico astride a 
donkey and suffering from an ulcer on 
one foot. Both land parties arrived safe- 
ly in San Diego with only minor hard- 
ships. Father Serra arrived with the 
last of the two expeditions on July 1, 
and the following personal letter sent by 
him to Father Palou, his intimate friend 
and biographer, supplies an account of 
the expedition which will always be re- 
garded as one of the most precious me- 
morials of San Diego history. The let- 
ter follows: 

‘My dear friend and Sir: Thank God 
I arrived the day before yesterday at 
this port of San Diego, truly a fine one, 
and with reason famous. Here I found 
those who had set out before me, by sea 
as well as by land, excepting such as 
died on the way. The brethren Fathers 
Crespi, Viseaino, Parro and Gomez are 
here and, with myself, all well, thanks 
he to God. Here, also, are two vessels ; 
but the San Carlos is without seamen, 
all having died except one and the cook. The San An- 
fonio although she sailed a month and a half later, ar- 
rived twenty days before the San Carlos, losing on the 
voyage eight men. In consequence of this voyage and 
loss, the San Antonio will return to San Blas, to proeure 
seamen for herself and the San Carlos. The causes of the 
delay of the San Carlos were first, the want of water, and 
second, the error all were in respecting the situation of 
They expected it to be in thirty-three or thir- 
ty-four degrees North Latitude; and 
strict orders were given to Captain 
Vila and the others to keep to the open 
sea until they should arrive at thirty- 
four then to make the 
shore in search of the port. As, how- 
ever, the port in reality lies in 32 de- 
erees and 43 minutes, according to ob- 
servations which have now been laid, 
they went far beyond the port, making 
the voyage much longer than was neces- 
sary. The people got daily worse from 
exposure and bad water; and they must 
all have perished, if they had not dis- 
covered the port when they did, for 
they were quite unable to launch the 
boat to procure water, or to do any- 
thing whatever for their preservation. 
The Father Ferdando did everything 
in his power to relieve the sick, and 
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although he arrived much reduced in flesh he had not the 
disorder, and is well. We have not suffered hunger or 
privation, nor have the Indians who came with us; all 
have arrived fat and healthy. 

“The country through which we have passed is generally 
very good land, with plenty of water; and there, as well as 
here, the country is neither rocky or overcome with brush- 


wood. There are, however, many hills but they are com- 
posed of earth. About halfway the banks and valley of 
rivulets began to be delightful. We 


found vines of a large size and in some 
instances quite loaded with grapes; we 
also found abundance of roses that ap- 
pear to be the same as those of Castile. 

have seen 


Indians in immense 
numbers: all those on the coast con- 
trive to make good subsistence on va- 


rious seeds and by fishing; this they 
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With the arrival of Father Serra the expedition scored 
its greatest success and the fulfillment of his plans to 
unite the four branches of the expedition at San Diego 
furnished as base from which the larger scheme of settle- 
ment could be carried to Northern California. 

The work of starting a real settlement began without 


delay. The place selected ‘‘was a point of middling 
height,’’ as Costanso termed it, a hill overlooking Old 

own, 


now as Presidio Hill, on the site of an In- 
dian village called ‘‘Cosoy.’’ Standing 
there today upon the ruins, one ean 
well understand why this spot was 
chosen and can not fail to admire the 
judgment which dictated the choice. It 
is conveniently located to the harbor 
and the indispensable water in the 
river, and it commands the valley on 
one hand and the shore of the bay on 


known 


earry on by means of rafts or canoes the other, so as to be reasonably safe 
made of tule (bulrush), with which from attack from either of those diree- 
they go a great way to sea. They are : tions. Here in the space of a little 
very civil. All the males, old and An Atavic Reminder of the more than two weeks, rude earthworks 
young, go naked; the women, however, California Gold Rush. were thrown up as the nucleus of a 


and even the female children, were de- 
cently covered from the breasts downwards. 
in our journey, as well as in places where we stopped, 
that they treated us with as much confidence and good 
will as if they had known us all their lives; but when we 
offered them any of our food they always refused. All 
they cared for was cloth; and only for something of this 
sort would they exchange their fish or anything else they 
had. 

‘*From this port and intended mission of San Diego, in 
California, 3rd July, 1769. I kiss your hands and those of 
your Reverends, and am your affectionate brother and 
servant. Frey Junipero Serra.’ 

Between the lines of this remarkable letter glows the 
optimism of the great missionary, and something of the 
enthusiasm for the region and its possibilities which is 
felt by all who come within its influence. If nothing had 
come down to us save this letter from the memorable sum- 
mer of 1769, we should not have been left in ignorance of 
the fate of that expedition nor the aspect of the country 
and its people. 


We found 


24 


Center: Facade of restored Mission San 
Ringer’s platform of the Campanario. 


~ 


De Alcala Church. 


presidio or fort, houses that were little 
more than huts were hastily constructed, and the largest 
one set apart as the mission building. 

The ceremonies attending the dedication were as elabo- 
rate and pompous as circumstances permitted. The mili- 
tary and naval officers were on hand with their troops, 
who strove to make up in dignity what they lacked in 
numbers. Father Serra and his priests performed their 
part with the utmost reverence and solemnity, praying 
that they might ‘‘put to flight all the hosts of hell and 
subject to the mild yoke of our holy faith the barbarity 


of the gentile Dieguinos.’’ The Cross was raised, the 
royal standard thrown to the breezes, incense sent up 


from a temporary altar, and from the branches of a con- 
venient tree the mission bell rang out in the stillness of 
the valley. 

This true natal day of San Diego—July 16, 1769. 
life of the settlement dates from that moment. 
Hill, with its moldering, tile strewn ruins, is historie 
ground and will be preserved as such, forever. It is the 
birthplace of civilization on the (Continued on page 46) 


The 


Presidio 


Left: Exterior stair to Choir Loft. Right: Exterior stair to Bell 


mission was built in 1769 as the first in the long chain of Californian missions. 


\ 
it 

her 

Ln- 

ary 

Se, 

"ac 
vas 

> 

‘ 

; 

> 

4 

55 
| 

Di 

1ego 
This 


Eight 


West Coast 


THE IBATHERNECK 
Squadrons, 


February, 1933 


Expeditionary Force 


By THE ADJUTANT 


10 DECEMBER, 1931, the aircraft squadrons, 
west coast expeditionary force, formerly a_ part 
of the Naval Air Station command, was trans- 
ferred to the jurisdiction of the Commanding Gen- 
eral, Marine Corps Base. This change was made in the 
interest of tactical and administrative unity, the squad- 
rons remaining based on North Island where the facilities 
of the Naval Air Station are available. 

At present the aviation organization of the west coast 
expeditionary force comprises three operating squadrons ; 
Fighting Squadron Ten-M, Observation Squadron Eight-M, 
and, Utility Squadron Seven-M. In addition there are Head- 
quarters Detachment and Service Company Two-M. The or- 
ganization is analogous 


observation planes of the types now being furnished have 
a cruising speed of one hundred and twenty knots and an 
endurance with full fuel load of about three and one-half 
hours without refueling. Witness this demonstration: 

In September of this year, Captain Claude A. Larkin 
with a flight of five SU-2 planes left Quantico, Va., at 
9:00 A. M., on a Saturday, lunched in Dayton, and spent 
the night in St. Louis. On Sunday this flight reached 
Midland, Texas, after lunching in Dallas. At 2:00 P. M., 
on Monday, all landed safely on North Island, having 
crossed the continent in some twenty hours’ flying time. 

Some of the things we carry, aside from well loaded 
bomb racks and machine gun belts, are food, medicines, 

mail, blankets, ammuni- 


to that of an infantry 
battalion, varying in 

strength from two hun- 
dred to three hundred 7 


men as expeditions per- _ T a 


mit, and with an aver- , > 
age officer strength of 
about twenty, exclusive 
of reserves on active 
duty. The staff of the 
Commanding Officer 
consists of an executive 
officer, an adjutant, 
operations officer, engi- 
neering officer, and 
quartermaster. Other 
assignments usually giv- 
en as additional duty 
are armament officer, 
communications — officer, 
photographic officer, 
aerology officer, and 
parachute officer. Cer- 
tain junior squadron of- 
ficers are assigned as as- 
sistants, for purposes of 


training, to operations, 


tion and other equip- 
ment for outlying pa- 
trols and outposts. 
Lately we have been 
playing the raven to 
. Elijah in the person of 
the Sixth Battery, ma- 
rooned in the Colorado 
desert for their annual 
target practice. 

Planes are utilized by 
higher commanders for 
transmission of orders 
to patrols and other in- 
accessible outposts, and 
for evacuation of sick 
and wounded, this lat- 
ter mission requiring 
ability to land and take 
off from seemingly im- 
possible fields. Conse- 
quently, country 
ap flving and strange field 


Cross 


engineering, communi- 
cations and armament. 
In addition, non-flying 
warrant officers are assigned as motor transport officer and 
police officer. There is no mess officer designated, as the en- 
listed personnel mess with the Navy. A medical officer at- 
tached to the Station is assigned to look after our wants in 
this respect. 

It is the mission of aireraft squadrons attached to Ma- 
rine expeditionary forces to go places, carry things, find 
things, do things, and report. As most of the Marines are 
familiar with our operations in Nicaragua, this phase of 
our activities in minor warfare shall be relegated to his- 
tory—all aviation personnel has now been withdrawn from 
that country. We are now interested in peace time activities, 
which, however, can hardly be considered hum-drum. 

As for going places, our new equipment enables us to 
go farther and faster than ever before. Both fighting and 


Formation of Planes Above San Diego 


landings oceupy a 

-7 prominent place on ou 

and observers. are 


trained in message pick- 
up and visual signalling 
technic, and some of our back seat riders can drop a mes- 
sage in a patrol leader's lap. 

Scouting and reconnaissance work being perhaps our 
primary function, considerable time is devoted to train- 
ing pilots in map reading, sketching, aerial photography, 
and radio communication. Not only must the planes find 
and recognize an enemy—they must bring back timely 
and accurate information for the action of the foree com- 
mander. This work is nearly always done by observation 
ships, carrying pilot and observer, working in pairs or 
sections. In our tactical exercises we simulate as closely 
as possible actual wartime conditions, and our problems 
are designed to thoroughly indoctrinate personnel in ap- 
proved aerial tactics against ground troops. 

So much for the finding. Sometimes our mission would 
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be to attack upon finding, and in this work perhaps our 
combined fighting and observation planes would be en- 
gaged, and if the enemy had aircraft then would our 
fighting planes prove their worth. Frequent combined 
problems calling for attack or protection missions are 
used in training the two types to coordinate. 

A squadron of observation planes, armed with bombs 
and batteries of machine guns, protected from aerial in- 
terference by a squadron of fighters, would certainly do 
things to an enemy column, for example. 

After our pilots have become thoroughly trained in fly- 
ing, emphasis is placed on gunnery work. For weeks on 
end, we are practicing on aerial and ground targets, 
dummy and live runs, fixed guns, free guns and bombs. 
Then it is aircraft vs. aireraft, armed with camera guns, 
attacking singly and in section formation. After which 
comes record firing—and what? 

Last season our two squadrons stood second in their 
respective competitions against all Navy and Marine 
squadrons in the annual gunnery competition. Our ob- 
servation squadron was second only to another Marine 
squadron—VO-9M in Haiti—thrice winner of the gunnery 
trophy. Our officers were commended, our crews had 
prize money to spend, and our ships blossomed forth with 
shining new ‘‘E’s.’’ 

In addition to squadron training, we have a class of re- 
serve officer pilots who come to us from Pensacola as new- 
ly commissioned second lieutenants. They are given basie 
schooling in line subjects and advaneed flight training for 
the first half of their year’s active duty, after which they 
are assigned to operating squadrons for gunnery and tac- 
tical training. At the end of the year they return to civil 
life, thoroughly trained military pilots. They return each 
year for a re ‘fresher course of two weeks. Last year the 
graduation flight consisted of a trip to Grand Canyon, 
Arizona, and return. 

From time to time regular officer and enlisted pilots 
join from Pensacola and are put through this advanced 
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training course before being assigned. As a result of this 
policy, any pilot joining an operating squadron is ready 
to take his place in the organization. No time need be 
lost in further training the individual. 

Qur mechanics are largely trained in our own shops, 
although a few men are sent to the various service schools. 
Recruits joining are initiated via the mess hall route into 
the Service Company, only trained personnel being sent 
to the line. Crew chiefs are trained also as observers and 
free gunners. 

Our shops are entirely self-supporting, able to com- 
pletely overhaul aircraft and engines. Expert work and 
strict supervision play no small part in the accident ree- 
ord of this organization. Engine and plane failures are 
extremely rare, which facet instills implicit confidence in 
the minds of our flight personnel. 

In addition to technical operations and training, our 
personnel have weekly infantry drills, frequent inspee- 
tions, and fire small arms practice annually. Athleties, 
fishing and hunting, and other out-door pastimes are pop- 
ular among the men; and we have our fair share of stu- 
dious lads who keep the Marine Corps Institute busy. 


Personnel and Equipment 


Louis M. Bourne, Jr., commands the organiza- 
tion, assisted by Captain ‘‘Sheriff’’ Larkin as executive 
officer, Captain Charles W. Henkle as quartermaster, and 
First Lieutenant Vernon E. Megee as adjutant. Officers 
on the technical staff are First Lieutenant Stanley E. Rid- 
derhof as engineering officer, assisted by First Lieutenant 
Charles L. Fiske; First Lieutenant Frank ‘‘Cootie’’? Weir 
as operations officer, assisted by First Lieutenant Verne 
J. McCaul; and First Lieutenant Thomas C. Green as 
communications officer, with Second Lieutenant E. E. 
Pollock, assistant. Chief Marine Gunner ‘‘Mike’’ Wo- 
darezyk runs the armory; Chief Marine Gunner Robinson, 
the motor transport section; and Chief Marine Gunner 
Fred Lueders is squadrons police (Continued on page 45) 


Major 


AND STAFF, A. S., W. C. B. F. 


Left to right: Ist Lt. V. E. Megee; Capt. C. A. Larkin; Major L. M. Bourne, Commanding 
Officer; Capt. C. W. Henkle; Ist Lt. S. E. Ridderhof; Ist Lt. V. S. McCaul. 
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SAN DIEGO, THE PARADISE 
OF THE MARINE CORPS 


By WILLIAM M. CAMP 


ESTLED by the side of quiet waters of the Great 

Pacific in a picturesque setting of hills whose dis- 
gy «stant magnificence is accentuated by the deep blue 
skies in striking contrast with the dark 
green of the waters, lies a semi-tropical city whose grow- 
ing waterfront is spangled with twinkling lights as one 
approaches it at night by steamer. Entering into the wide 
harbor around a reef of channel rocks and beautiful Point 
Loma, jutting smartly out of the waters to make a silhou- 
ette of dark fortitude, one sails slowly to be anchored in 
San Diego, California’s ‘‘gateway to beauty.’’ On the 
shores of historic San Diego Bay a modern city rises pic- 
turesquely from sparkling waters at faintly purple foot- 
hills, its low white buildings scintillating with the rising 
sunshine of the dawn. In this panorama of natural 
beauty Major General Joseph H. Pendleton took initial 
steps for the establishment of a Marine Corps Base in 
July, 1914, soon after his return to San Diego from ex- 
peditionary duty with the Fourth Regiment of Marines 


in which he figured heroically in the imbroglio on the 
western shores of Mexico. 

The most strategic point on the west coast of the United 
States where men can be trained for immediate duty and 


Marine Barracks, San Diego 


put aboard ships for transportation to places in the Pa- 
cifie or the Orient, San Diego is known as the most ro- 
mantie post for Marines on duty in the United States. 
Points of undying historic and natural interest are to be 
found everywhere. Balboa Park, the third largest and 
truly the most beautiful municipal park in North America 
with an area of 1,400 acres, famous for its magnificence 
of perspective, for its masterly landscapes, the loveliness 
of its gardens and harmonious perfection of its architee- 
ture, was selected for the site in which the Panama-Cali- 
fornia Exposition was held in 1915-1916, and it was here 
that the Marines first landed and set up a model camp. 

While Major General Pendleton worked in collaboration 
with the Assistant Secretary of the Navy, Hon. Franklin 
D. Roosevelt, and national dignitaries in converting their 
ideas to the suitability of a Marine Corps Base, the 
Fourth Regiment, under the command of Major (now 
Major-General) John T. Meyers, disembarked at Monte 
Christi, in the Dominican Republic, and fought its way 
to Santiago, where headquarters was established and out- 
posts set up in important cities of the Republic. 


Long, weary nights in a fever-infested jungle, hot, 
sultry days whose every breath inhaled dreadful germs 
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and poison-tongued insects, found the Marines 
ever on the alert, cutting their way as best they 
could with improvised implements through the 
matted undergrowth to establish a kingdom of 
justice and equality. Strong and brave, coura- 
geous and valiant, these sons of American blood 
and aristocracy encountered hardships that tried 
them to their very cores; and in the end, built 
structures of iron tissues invincible to the de- 
structive fangs of hardship. 

Additional forces arrived from the United 
States and Haiti and a military government was 
formed and it was here that the Fourth Regi- 
ment became a part of the brilliant Second Bri- 
gade. The regiment garrisoned the northern dis- 
trict of the Republie, maintaining order and as- 
sisting in reorganization of the civil government 
whfth won them higher laurels, but were with- 
drawn in August, 1924. In the meantime, with 
difficulties created by the World War, the Ma- 
rine Corps Base was not under construction un- 
til the latter part of 1919 and was partially com- 
pleted under the supervision of Commander Nor- 
man E. Smith (CEC), U. S. Navy, in June, 
1924. Here the Fourth Regiment hung up their 
muskets only temporarily, for they were soon or- 
dered to ‘‘duty beyond the seas’’ where they are 
known today as an excellent body of men with 
an enviable reputation in the Orient, not only 
as fighting men, but men who are capable of 
holding their own in any field of endeavor. Gal- 
lant, indeed, are sons born under the Flag in 
San Diego. Trained to fight, First to Fight. and 
as the Frenchmen said during the World War, 
‘*Premeirs au feu,’’—and fifty million Freneh- 
men can’t be wrong! 

The Marine Corps Base embraces three hun- 
dred and ten acres of reclaimed ground, with an 
equal amount of tide lands yet to be improved. 
Twenty important buildings, of which seven are 
used for barracks, grouped together by one con- 
tinuous arcade, 2.650 feet long, fronted by well- 
kept lawns and fourteen acres of paved parade 
grounds, makes up the entire architectural com- 
position of the base. Such buildings as the medical dis- 
pensary, post exchange, library, shops, power plants and 
storehouses are all centrally located to facilitate the fune- 
tioning of services for which they were intended. 

With the occupation of the Base, plant life and the de- 
velopment of lawns has grown to 18 acres of standing 
growth of over a thousand trees interspersed with many 
beautiful shrubs and flowers. 


The Quartermaster Department 


Most important to the maintenance of this spot of 
natural beauty in which military strength and strategy 
thrives, is the Quartermaster Department. In the admin- 
istration offices of this department, policies are prescribed, 
estimates prepared, and purchases made that keep the 
rotary motion of progress on the continual climb. Based 
upon the principle of individual responsibility, each see- 
tion of this organization contributes its bid to build up 
an efficient and practical organization. Major L. A. Clapp 
is the department executive, with Chief Quartermaster 
Clerk Willis V. Harris as Assistant Quartermaster and 
Maintenance Officer. 

Chief Quartermaster Clerk W. E. Yeacker, assisting 
Captain Charles MeL. Lott, whose interests in the sport- 
ing field have been rewarded by many successful accom- 
plishments in various fields of sport, of which football is 
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San Diego are ‘world famous for their 
sculpture and wild beauty. 


the most enviable, heads the Base Property Section in the 
handling and receipt and issuance of all Government 
property. The value of stock in the Base Property Offi- 
cer’s care exceeds a million dollars. Some four hundred 
thousand dollars’ worth of provisions are obtained and 
issued to the different dining halls and consumed during 
the year. 

A bake shop is operated entirely by enlisted men, with 
an annual production of over one hundred and eighty 
tons of bread and pastry. Pies made during the year, if 
laid over the grounds in the base would make a blanket 
of delicious morsels that would cover the entire three 
hundred acres! 

The shipping and freight department is kept on a 
steadfast working basis through the handling of tons of 
supplies which are hauled to the warehouses. With the 
ever transient personnel, shipments of baggage and per- 
sonal effects along with officers’ household effects are 
handled entirely by this department. 

Lt. Cornelius J. Eldridge, upon whose shoulders falls 
the responsibility of the Base Transportation Office, main- 
tains and operates passenger cars, light and heavy trucks 
for the transportation of daily arrivals and departures of 
troops and supplies to the base with the aid of an efficient 
staff of chauffeurs and mechanics. Their reliability is a 
byword with the numerous de- (Continued on page 45) 
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THE UNDOING OF ZULUCCA 


By GEORGE ETHELBERT WALSH 


HEN the steamers come down from Hong Kong 
with the royal mails, they negotiate the straits 
and passes of the East Indian Archipelago, and 
vo through Torres Strait to meet the train at 

Cape York, but the tourists and passengers on these liners 

give little more than passing notice to the lights and bea- 

cons that twinkle their friendly warning along the route 
from the entrance into the Zulu Sea to the approach to 
the Gulf of Papua. Yet all the way their lives depend 
upon these eyes of the sea and the men who keep them 


burning. 

There are two first class lights in the Zulu Sea, one in 
the Celebes, two in the Banda and three in the Arafura, 
and how many of the second and third order along the 
royal mail route no one but an expert navigator of these 
dangerous waters could say 

When you come out of the Celebes and head for the 
Banda Sea you enter a maze of island, 
reefs, coral rocks and spits of sand that 
are as confusing and puzzling as a 
Chinaman’s system of picture language. 
and to negotiate the innumerable passes 
between them you must understand your 
nautical arithmetic 

One of the hardest problems for the 
white man to solve in the Far East is to 
keep the lights along the coast burning 
in all kinds of weather. If you trust a 
native he is liable to go to sleep at his 
post and let the next steamer slip on the 
rocks, but white men, who are willing to 
spend their time on some lonely rock or 
island, are so scarce and hard to get that 
when one comes along and offers his services you veta shock. 

The Gilolo Pass light is not of the first order, but it 
should be. Mat Tawny had been keeping it for three long 
months, and at the beginning of the fourth he had the 
firm conviction that he would either go mad or abandon 
the light and swim out and climb aboard the next steamer 


that passed. 


The black waters of the strait swirl and gallop along in 
their course, forming strange patterns on the surface that 
fascinate the weary wateher, and when the wind storms 
come out of the sea they bring with them on the tide the 
queer flotsam and jetsam of two hemispheres for the ed- 
dies of the swirling water to play with. Watching the 
black currents, with their oily swell and endless passing, 
day and night, night and day, with never diversion save 
when a steamer or oil tanker breaks in upon the picture, 
plays havoe with the mind of the white man, and even na- 
tives have been known to go stark, staring mad over night. 

Mat Tawny had applied for the position as keeper, and 
got it so quickly that he was on his way to the strait be- 
fore his papers were legally drawn up. Mat didn’t mind 
this so much at the time, for he knew, and Superintendent 
Bardlow, of the Lighthouse Service, knew, that danger 
lurked along that coast, and was liable to visit the lonely 
watcher any night or day; but for rea- 
sons of their own neither spoke of it. 
Bardlow didn’t want to seare his reeruit 
away, and Mat was just as anxious to 
keep to himself his reasons for taking 
such a thankless job. 

A few weeks before this Mat Tawny 
had been skipper and owner of a little 
trading vessel that plied along the New 
Guinea coast, making a successful living 
and laying up funds against the day 
when he would decide to give up his 
wandering life in the South Seas and re- 
turn to the land of his birth in New 
England. The series of adverse events 
that had brought him to this pass have 
nothing to do with this story. They were a closed book 
to Mat, and he neither regretted them nor felt particu- 
larly proud of them. 

The immediate cause of his present downfall was 
Zulueca, who, strange to say, was also the bete noir of Su- 
perintendent Bardlow. Zuluecea had a name and reputa- 
tion that extended from one end of the archipelago te 
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Mat Sprang at Them With 
His Long Malay Creese 


the other, a reputation for piracy that put a price on his 
head, and made him the most dreaded man of those island 
seas. Not all the navies of the world had been able to 
run him down, and when every naval unit of any particu- 
lar size had been recalled for more important work the 
sly old fox of New Guinea ancestry plied his nefarious 
trade with diabolical cunning and cruelty. 

Zulueca was a Papuan, with Karon blood flowing 
through his veins, which gave him some of the blood- 
thirsty traits of the hardy mountain head-hunters, whose 
reputation for cannibalism still made them feared by the 
more peaceful Kebars and Amberbakis of the coastal re- 
A head-hunter and cannibal turned pirate makes 
a fearsome person. 


ions. 


Mat Tawny’s little coasting vessel had been overtaken 
by Zulucea’s cut-throats and appropriated for their own 
use. Mat was cast overboard for shark’s food, and for 
days he had floated on a hen-coop, fighting vigorously for 
life, until finally cast upon the mud flats washed by the 
back waters of Gilolo Pass. During those perilous days 
and nights he had nursed a spirit of revenge that ended 
in his becoming lighthouse keeper at the Pass. 

A favorite trick of Zulueca’s was to emulate the work 
of the wreckers of our own North American coast in days 
gone by through the simple expedient of swooping down 
on a lonely lighthouse, cutting the throat of the keeper 
and extinguishing the light. then calmly waiting until 
some ship ran aground on the sand spits or mud _ flats. 
After that the carnival of blood and looting could go on 
unchecked. 

Mat Tawny understood the practice of the old pirates, 
and as the Gilolo Pass light was an important one, he 
figured sooner or later that he would have a visit from 
Zuluecea’s tribe, when he hoped to square matters with 
the old renegade. 

It was a chance, and Mat had taken it, but for three 
weary months nothing had happened. Zulueca was plying 
his trade, it seemed, nearly everywhere except in Mat’s 
vicinity, and in the end Mat was growing sick of his bar- 


(Illustrations by D. L. Dickson) 


gain. The eternal monotony and loneliness of the place 
were driving him mad. 

‘‘Another month of it, and I’d dive into the black 
waters and end it all,’’ he confessed to himself more than 
once, resign !’’ 

It wasn’t a pleasant decision. Old Zulucea had robbed 
him of all he possessed, and unless he could recover the 
Shark, his little coasting vessel, he would continue indefi- 
nitely in bankruptey. 

Then when despair was at its height Zuluecea’s crew 
came. They did not swoop down upon him in the middle 
of the night. They came in the daytime to reconnoitre, 
and had they not come in the Shark, which Mat instantly 
recognized through his glasses, they might have accom- 
plished their purpose in the usual way. 

“It’s the Shark!’? Mat exclaimed jubiliantly, when he 
saw his own vessel tacking back and forth as if undecided 
whether or not to go through the Pass. ‘‘That means old 
Zulucea has his eye on this light. All right!’ 

Ile smiled grimly and hurried down the rickety stairs 
that led from his high platform. He found Matupi, a 
native youth who cooked his food and looked after him, 
squatting on his heels at the edge of the water. 

**Matupi, I have a message to deliver,’’ he said. ‘‘ Take 
the dugout and go to Miso as fast as you can. There 
you'll find Superintendent Bardlow. Deliver this message 
to him and return at your leisure. Quick now! Get off 
at onece!”’ 

Matupi. glad of the change, lost no time in getting off. 
Mat watched him until he was out of sight. Then he 
turned to the pirate craft. It, too, had disappeared. He 
smiled instead of frowning. 

‘*Just as I thought,’’ he murmured. ‘‘Zulucea’s laying 
his plans as usual. The battle’s half won when you know 
the enemy’s intentions.’’ 

The old pirate’s method was to reconnoitre in the day- 
time, and, finding everything safe, land a few of his crew 
at a distance, who would visit the light and prepare the 
way for the night’s adventure. (Continued on page 46) 
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A VIRTUE OF DUMMIES 


The film director was making a Western 
thriller, and working very hard to get some 
action into it. 

Finally he turned from the brink of a 
cliff, mopped his brow and glanced at a 
dummy made of straw and old clothes lying 
on the ground beside him. 

**Good heavens!’’ he shouted. ‘‘Who was 
it we threw over the cliff?’’ 

Pearson’s Weekly. 


Chips was doing a bit of shingling on 
a particularly steep roof the other day. 
Suddenly he slipped and started sliding 
with terrifying rapidity. ‘‘O, Lord save 
me!’’ he prayed. ‘‘O, Lord save me! 

‘*O, Lord——Never mind, Lord, I’ve 
eaught on a nail,.’’ 

A woman, one of the 30,000 British 
working for the Y. M. C. A., was assigned 
to serub the Eagle Hut floor. She had 
done little manual work in her life, but 
accepted the job without protest and went 
down on her knees with a pail of hot wa 
ter, a cloth and a cake of soap. Soon the 
water in the pail was black. A man in 
uniform passed. The woman looked up 
and asked if he would mind emptying the 
pail and refilling it with clean water. 

There was a theatrical pause, then this 
reply: 

‘*Dammit, Madam; I’m an officer!’’ 

This time there was no pause, but like 
a flash the serubwoman retorted: 

**Dammit, officer, I’m a duchess!’’ 

The Applicant had just reported in at 
Parris Island. ‘*How do you spell your 
name?’’ inquired the Clerk. 

The Applicant began: ‘‘O double T, T 
double U, E, double L, double 99 

‘*Wait a minute,’’ growled the clerk. 
‘*Begin again.’’ 

**O double I double U, double L, 
double U, double O id 

‘*Lieutenant, this guy’s trying to kid 
me,’’ said the clerk. 

‘*What’s your name?’’ asked the lieu 
tenant sternly. 

‘*My name, lieutenant, is Ottiwell Wood; 
and I spell it O, double T, I double U, E 
double L, double U, double O, D.’’ 


**T just congratulated Dr. Brown on mar- 
rying one of his patients and he seemed 
quite annoyed.’’ 

‘*That isn’t Dr. Brown, you idiot. That’s 
Dr. Smith, the lunacy specialist.’’ 
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A HEAVY HANDICAP 


It was a hot, sultry session in the courts 
and the judge was thinking other than 
judicial thoughts. 

Finally the lawyer said: ‘‘He claims his 
wife was intractable, your Honor, so he 
beat her into subjection with a golf elub.’’ 

**How many strokes?’’ asked the judge 
absently.-Boston Transcript. 


“While hunting in Canada I ran across 
one of those Kodiak bears.” 

“Did you give him both barrels?” 

“Both barrels! I gave him the whole 


darned gun!” 
Hubby (looking over bills) ‘*You’re 


driving me to the poorhouse!’’ 


Wife—‘No, you’ll have to walk. The 
finance company has taken the ear.’’ 
Pathfinde r. 


A backwoods mountaineer one day found 
a mirror which a tourist had lost. 

‘Well, if it ain’t my old dad,’’ he said, 
as he looked in the mirror. 

**T never knowed he had his pitcher 
took.’’ 

He took the mirror home and stole into 
the attie to hide it. But his actions didn’t 
escape his suspicious wife. That night 
while he slept, she slipped up to the attie 
and found the mirror. 

‘*Hum-um,’’ she said looking into it, 
‘*so that’s the old hag he’s been chasin’.’’ 

Coast Guard. 
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THE LAST STRAW 


Fore: ‘‘Did you notice the swell neck- 
lace my girl is wearing?’’ 

Aft: ‘‘I sure did.’’ 

Fore: ‘‘I gave her that. Did you lamp 
the earrings that went with the necklace?’’ 

Aft: believe I did.’’ 

Fore: ‘‘I gave her that. Did you ob 
serve the vanity ease she earried?’’ 

Aft: ‘*Couldn’t miss it.’’ 

Fore: ‘‘I gave her that. And, oh boy! 
Did you notice that snappy sports mode} 
she was driving?’’ 

Aft: ‘‘Yeah! What about it?’’ 

Fore: ‘‘That’s her sister’s.’’ 

—Our Navy. 


Admiral (to orderly): ‘‘Johnson, for 
some time I have noticed the men in the 
Navy using a peculiar phrase, ‘I’ll say it 
is.’ Can you tell me the meaning of that 
expression ?’’ 

Johnson (formerly of Harvard): ‘‘Sir, 
the phrase you mention is_ frequently 
spoken in approbation or approval of some 
statement recently uttered. The peculiar 
emphasis it imparts to a truism with which 
the speaker is thoroughly in accord has led 
to its colloquial adoption, I think. Is my 
explanation satisfactory, sir?’’ 
Admiral: ‘‘T’ll say it is.’’—Evx. 


The teacher was explaining the difference 
between the stately rose and the modest 
violet. 

**You see, children,’’ she said, ‘fa beau 
tiful, well dressed woman walks along the 
street, but she is proud and does not 
greet anybody—that is the rose. But be 
hind her comes a small creature with bowed 

**Yes, ma’am, I know,’’ Tommy inter- 
rupted; ‘‘that’s her husbhand.’’—Tit-Bits. 


The young man wrenched open the door 
of the railway carriage, tumbled inside, 
and collapsed on the seat, gasping for 
breath, as the train slid towards the end 
of the platform. 

The rather obvious retired ‘‘colonel’’ in 
the opposite corner grunted. 

**When I was your age, my lad,’’ he 
said disapprovingly, ‘‘I could sprint down 
a platform and catch a train without turn 
ing a hair.’’ 

‘*VYes,’’ panted the young man, ‘‘but I 
—missed—this one—at the—last station!’’ 
Eve rybody 
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GOLF AS SHE SOMETIMES IS 


Four golfers were resting at the ninth 
green, which was behind a mound, when a 
battered ball came over the rise and rolled 
into a sandy trap. The player was not in 
view. 

‘*Let’s make him think he did it in 
one,’’ said one of the golfers. 

So they picked up his ball and put it 
in the hole. 

Presently a weary player walked over 
the mound and looked about for his ball. 
The four men rose at him shouting, ‘‘ Did 
you hit that ball? Bravo! You’ve done 
it in one, old man, Look! It’s in the 
hole! ’’ 

The player looked bewildered. 

‘*Here’s how it rolled,’’ they said, trae- 
ing a course across the green. ‘‘A perfect 
shot! The right angle and the right 
strength! Bravo!’’ 

The weary player pulled out a tattered 
seore-card. 

**Good,’’ said he, ‘‘that makes it 30 for 
this hole!’’—Erie Magazine. 


He: When will you ever stop saying No 
to everything I ask? 

She: Ask for your hat. Go ahead, just 
ask for it. 


Orator: ‘‘And now, gentlemen, I wish 
to tax your memory.’’ 

Listener: ‘Alas! Has it 
that?’’—-Northampton Deeps. 


come to 


Senior Partner: Have you seen the cash 
ier this morning? 

Office Boy: Yes, sir. He came in here 
without his moustache and borrowed a 
timetable!—American Mutual Magazine. 

Irate Ball Player: I wasn’t out! 

Sareastie Umpire: Oh, you’ weren’t? 
Well, you just have a look at the newspa- 
per tomorrow.-Navy Club Home Port. 

Attorney: ‘‘When did you first suspect 
your husband was not all right mentally?’’ 

Young Woman: ‘*‘When he shook the 
hall tree and began feeling around on the 
floor for apples.’’—Rochester Rocky. 


Widower (to ten-year-old daughter): 
Jeanie, do you know that Georgia, our 
housekeeper, is going to be married? 

Jeanie: Oh, I’m so glad we’re getting 
rid of that old pelican. Won’t it be jolly? 
But who is going to marry her? 

Father: Well, I am.—Coast Guard. 

A teacher was 
word ‘‘sleigh.’’ 

*‘Now Jamesie,’’ she said, ‘‘what is it 
that comes along on runners?’’ 

**Rum,’’ answered the five-year-old. 

—Jokes. 


trying to develop the 


. . EVER GAZE ON HEAVEN’S 
SCENES” 


Needless to say this story was told by 
an ex-army man, writes Old Timer in the 
Memphis Press Scimitar. A _ visitor to 
Heaven was being shown around by St. 
Peter. After he had made a circuit and 
admired the streets of gold, and was about 
to go out the pearly gates again, he noticed 
a group of men over in the corner tied to- 
gether, looking very disconsolate. 

‘*Why, who are those men over there?’’ 
he asked St. Peter in surprise. 

**Oh,’’ said St. Peter, ‘‘those? 
are ex-marines,’’ 

‘*But what are they chained up for?’’ 
asked the visitor. 

*‘*We have to keep them tied up,’’ said 
St. Peter, frowning. ‘‘If we didn’t they’d 
all go back and re-enlist.’’ 


Those 


Salesman (wiping the perspiration from 
his brow)—I’m afraid, sailor, we’ve shown 
you all our stock of linoleums, but we 
could get more from our factory. 

Sailor—Well, perhaps, you had better. 
You see, I want something of a neater 
pattern and quite small. Just a little 
square for the bottom of a bird cage. 

—Navy Review. 


Steward: ‘‘Where shall I put your din- 
ner, sir?’’ 
Seasick Passenger: ‘‘ Aw, what’s the use 
you wouldn’t do it if I told you.’’ 
—Coast Guard. 


His Boss: ‘‘Dodson, I found this long 
blonde hair on the back seat of my limou- 
sine. My wife’s hair is black.’’ 

Chauffeur: ‘‘I’ll give you an explana- 
tion, sir.’’ 

Boss: ‘‘Explanation nothing! What I 
want is an introduction.’’—Montreal Star. 


When the president of the Los Angeles 
Chamber of Commerce was asked recently 
how the depression had hit Los Angeles, 
he replied: 

‘*Depression? We have no depression in 
Los Angeles; but I will admit that we are 
having the worst boom in many years.’’ 

Christian Advocate. 


She: “Don’t you think that clever men 
make excellent husbands?” 
He: “My dear—clever men don’t be- 


come husbands.” 
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YUMPIN YIMINY! 


Ole, the old bosun’s mate was being 
transferred from an East Coast station to 
the West Coast. In New York City, just 
as Ole was about to enter the Pennsyl- 
vania Station, a yellow cab driver greeted 
him with, ‘* Yellow cab, sir! Yellow cab!’’ 
Ole shook his head negatively. The cab 
driver was insistent. ‘‘Yumpin Yiminy,’’ 
roared Ole in exasperation, ‘‘ Aye don’ vant 
no outomobile.’’ Days later, arriving in 
Seattle, Ole faired forth with his grips. A 
yellow cab driver greeted him with ‘‘Cab, 
sir?’’ ‘*Yumpin Yiminy,’’ roared Ole at 
the astounded taxi man, ‘‘Aye otl’ you a 
few days ago Aye don’ want no automobile. 
Vass in dhe L you follow me for?’’ 

—Coast Guard. 


Mrs. Jones went into her kitchen to find 
the maid sitting on the butler’s lap. ‘‘Is 
this what I pay you for?’’ she stormed. 

**No, madam,’’ replied the ‘maid. ‘‘I 
do it for nothing.’’—Salt Lake City Rope 
Yarn. 


“Didn’t you have any luck at the races?” 
“Luck! When my horse passed me I 
leaned over the fence, pointed, and yelled: 


‘They went up that way’. 


Young Hopeful (looking over family al- 
bum): ‘*Gee, ma, weren’t we terribly old- 
fashioned when we were young?’’ 

—Pathfinder. 


Visitor (inspecting submarine): ‘‘ But 
doesn’t this big gun get all wet when you 
submerge?’’ 

Gob: ‘‘Good heavens, no, lady. You see 
we detail one of the crew to stay on deck 
and hold an umbrella over it.’’ 

—U. S. Navy Magazine. 


Customer: Are you quite sure this suit 
won’t shrink if it gets wet on me? 

The Clothier—Mine frendt, effery fire 
company in the city has squirted water on 
dot suit.—Coast Guard. 

‘Are you a back-seat driver?’’ 

**Indeed I’m not. I sit right here where 


I ean grab the wheel if he doesn’t do what 
I tell him.’’—Railway Journal. 

Teacher (warning her pupils against 
eatching cold): I had a little brother 


seven years old, and one day he took his 
new sled out in the snow. He caught pneu- 
monia, and three days later he died. 
(Silence for ten seconds. ) 
The voice from the rear: Where’s his 


sled ?—Annapolis Log. 
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SAN DIEGO GOSSIP 
By William M. Camp 

Admiral Senn and several members of 
his staff, General Bradman and ten Ma } 
rine Officers visited Camp Bradman in the | 
Imperial Valley, Monday, December 19, to | 
witness a demonstration firing by the Sixth | 
tattery, commanded by Captain LeGette. 


A firing problem of much interest was sue 
cessfully outlined with several notable 
Mexican officers, Reserve Army officers and 
civilians present. The Sixth Battery broke 
camp on December 20 and arrived two 
days later. 
Many hardships were encountered en 
route to the camp. One of the most severe 
hail storms in over a hundred years came , 
in the midst of preparations of getting the 
camp ready for practice. The Marines are 
especially suited for tropical duty but the 
mere facet that they were equally adapt 
able to weather like that of the North 
Pole was proven by this encounter of dras 
tie eold, 
Major T. Talmage Taylor made a series 
of talks to various organizations of this 
city on his experiences while on duty in | 
, Shanghai last year. Major Taylor made 
many friends in the 19th Route Army in 
| 


China and he related his experiences with 
them to Army Reserve officers, the Army 
and Navy Academy, on December 14, and 
the Masonie Club on December 21. 

Captain John F. Talbot reported for 
duty on December 9th and was assigned to 
duty with Headquarters Company. Cap 
tain Talbot, a decorated Marine officer of 
many acquaintances, was formerly attached 
to the Reeruiting division in New Or- 
leans, La, 

A record receipt of Christmas cards was 
received at the Marine Base on Christmas, 
The Marines in San Diego are grateful 
for these tokens of remembrance. 

**Rex,’’ the village mascot, has had a 
difficult time in combat against being re 
tired from the active duty list of the Ma 
rine Corps. An ugly bulldog, indeed, but 


with many friends who are ready to fight 
if it would keep him from being retired, Brig. Gen. Frederick L. Bradman, Commanding Marine Corps Base, 
Scoble, the Chaplain’s assistant, is being San Diego, California 
paid off soon and has been relieved of his 
duties by Northeross, better 
known to members of the base as the jor. The Sergeant Major has many bud joined him upon his arrival in San Diego. 
‘‘emiling librarian.’’ dies in the Marines of San Diego, several They are now residing in Long Beach. 
Sgt. Maj. Lloyd B. Rice, former Regi of which were with him during the Jap Big, tall Popple, of rugby fame in Phil- 
mental Sergeant Major of the 4th Marines anese-Chinese controversy in Shanghai. His adelphia, and football of San Diego, in 
in Shanghai, has reported to the Marine family returned several months before recent years, is seen almost daily out at 
Corps Base for duty as Base Sergeant Ma Rice’s Asiatic tour was completed, but the entrance as corporal of the guard. He 
; takes it smilingly, willingly, 
as do many of our local 


like ‘*Ski’’ 


bd dignitaries, 
Skwalski, Barney Cogsdell, 
‘*Toby’’ Standley, the 
‘*Hungarian Ambassador,’’ 
and many others. Chink 


Where The Spring comes in The Summer. The Summer comes in The Fall, —iioimaale is making the 
The Fall comes in the Wintertime, and The Winters don’t come at all. ball diamond a better place 
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for the venerable old team to perform. 

Barney Cogsdell, Corporal Hood, and 
party were seen Christmas Eve at a soror- 
ity Dance at the Patio Real in the U. 8. 
Grant Hotel. Formal affairs are no ob- 
stacle to the Marines, apparently. 

What could be sweeter than .. . consum- 
ing 880 pounds of fat turkey in Sgt. Lock- 
burner’s mess? .. . seeing Budwell Price 
chased in for not having a field searf, an 
order which he, himself, published? 
Guilliams, company runner of Has. Co., on 
leave? . . . the handsome company clerk, 
Cornoral Harlson, ‘‘taking off’’ in ‘‘ Fat 
so’s’’ new, blue flivver? . . . Chief Marine 
Gunner Ludolf Jensen trying to invent a 
contraption to relieve the strain on foot 
ball players who fire the range? ... Glen 
A. Bollinger being paid off and kissing his 
little nurse ‘‘bye-bye?’’ Langdon J. 
Weaver, former Shanghai wrestler, resting 
in what was ‘‘Wallace’s Inn’’ in Shang 
hai? And in San Diego, too? . . .‘‘ Rosie’ 
Rose doing the ‘‘hey, nonny, nonny and 
hot cha-cha’’ at the big dance the other 
nite? . . .Than Millie sending her faithful 
Willie over eight letters a week—and get- 
ting as many in return, all addressed to 
South Bend? .. . than two Marines at 
tached to the Arkansas reseuing an old 
man who had been afloat on an overturned 
boat for two hours and receiving the con 
gratulations of the Command for the dar 
ing and bravery known to all Marines? 
. Willie Turner smiling wistfully at a 
buddy as he dresses up to go out on a 
‘*bender’’? . . . Matt Gallagher’s ‘‘ West 
Coast Sports Digest’’ seen in the hands of 
the San Diego Marines, all keenly inter 
ested in the new sports paper? ss mn 
Sergeant Bill Hunt going aboard the USS. 
Northampton? members of the Nica 
ragua Electoral Mission resting peacefully 
on soft bunks in Diego? And after all 
that hard work down there? getting 
‘Merry Christmas’’ from Georgie Neol 
Wilson in Parris Island? That’s what I 
eall a pal, ole pal, ole pal? ... ‘*Runt’’ 
Borak hoping that the New Year will 
bring less worries to his Headquarters 
Company? . .. than ‘*Fitz’’ Fitzsimmons 
of Quantico acquaintance seen hereabouts? 

Mr. C. M. Vandeburg coming through 
with 5,000 words on San Diego’? WHAT 
COULD BE SWEETER THAN ALL 
THIS? 


Pfe. Lemont S. Stutts is still taking a 
long deserved leave after a strenuous sea- 
son of football. Ho, hum! The ‘‘country 
gentleman’’ is certainly having a hard 
time with his social obligations! 

Pfe. C. H. Miller, one of the oldest mem- 
bers in the ice plant, is always absorbed 
in literary matters and what disturbs him 
most is the destination of Herman Allbough 
on every afternoon. Allbough is always 
going somewhere and Miller can’t make it 
out. Someone needs to shadow this guy. 

The U.S.S. Arkansas, with its battalion 
of Marines known as the ‘‘ First Separate 
Training Battalion,’’ sailed for Long 
jench, Calif., where it will remain to com 
plete certain training rules and will then 
sail for the East Coast under separate or- 
ders, it was learned January 5th. 

Pvt. Joe Harris, Cpl. ‘*Hop’’ Hoppe, 
and Frank Pierson reported to the Marine 


Corps Base from the U.S.S. Teras recent- 
ly, leaving Ist Sergeant G. L. Shadholt, an 
old timer, marking time on the venerable 
battleship. All three former ‘‘Texans’’ 
are assigned to the Casual Company. 


THE SAN DIEGO POST BAND 
By Wright Rundell 

It was in 1923, while the San Diego 
Marine Base was yet in embryo, that the 
Post Band was organized as a part of the 
4th Regiment Marines, which was at that 
time serving here. Its personnel consisted 
of twenty-eight men, with Ist Sgt. K. 
Kaesheimer its first bandmaster. Some 
time later Ist Sgt. E. Arnold, who had 
been given the task of reorganizing the 
Marine Corps Bands, by the Major-Gen- 
eral Commandant, assumed its leadership 
and built the band to an authorized 
strength of forty-eight men, though during 
various times it had less and sometimes 
more than its full complement. 

With the popularity accorded the Ma- 
rines during the 1915 Panama-Pacifie Ex 
position, which was held first in San Fran 
ciseo and then in San Diego, the band soon 
became prominent and for over two years 
played a weekly concert in the Balboa 
Park at the Spreckels Organ Pavilion, Its 
importance rose until it became the most 
prominent musical organization in San 
Diego, taking a major part in civic affairs, 
official opening of many publie buildings, 
memorial dedications, and many other ac- 
tivities of a publie nature. 

Although the Post Band furnishes the 
Pacifie stations of Honolulu, Guam, Shang- 
hai and Peiping, as well as occasionally 
Niearagua, with bandsmen, through it all 
the various bandmasters have maintained 
a high standard musical organization, will 
ing and always serving the surrounding 
community with the joy of good music. 

During the year of 1932 the Post Band 
participated in the Battle Fleet Maneuvers 
2s a part of the expeditionary forces. It 
also played for the inaugural ceremonies 
for the mayor of San Diego. 

On Flag Day the band provided the 
music in a very impressive flag ceremony 
at Ramona’s Marriage Place, Old Town, 
San Diego, where the Spanish, Mexican, 
California and United States flags were 
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raised during various parts of the cere- 
mony. The band was honored by playing 
for the opening of the National Conven 
tion of Disabled American Veterans, in 
June. Then on the Marine Corps birthday 
it presented a feature program over 
KFSD, San Diego. 

Throughout the past football season the 
band was quite popular in presenting trick 
drills on the gridiron before the games 
and between the halves. 

Once weekly there is a sunset battalion 
parade at the Marine Base, where the vari 
ous units strut their stuff to the swing of 
‘*Hunky’’ Holzman’s baton and the tune 
of thirty some odd ‘‘boilermakers.’’ On 
alternate Tuesdays the band presents a 
novelty concert at the Naval Hospital. 

The Marine Orchestra consists of George 
Werner, a very able pianist, Russel Bowen 
and Hubert Johnson, Ist and 3rd _ saxes, 
respectively, with Joe Penrose’ playing 
tenor sax; a very eapable and harmonious 
sax trio. ‘‘Runt’’ Dressel, trombonist, with 
‘*Micky’’ Hamlin, trumpeter, provide the 
hot rhythm in the brass section, while Clif 


ford Miles (sometimes called ‘‘Smiles’’ 
because of the general condition of his 
humor) plays equally as well the tuba or 


string bass. Grady Miller, drummer, and 
Frank Hiatt, banjoist, complete the finish- 
ing touches to a well balanced and ex- 
tremely popular dance orchestra. 

The present director and bandmaster is 
Ist Sgt. Raymond G. Jones, recently re- 
turned from the 4th Marines, Shanghai, 
China, where he won great favor as diree- 
tor of the Marine Band in China and mem- 
ber and once, guest conductor of the Shang- 
hai Symphony Orchestra of which Maestro 
aci, the great French composer and con- 
ductor, is the regular maestro. Jones was 
a flutist in John Philip Sousa’s famous 
Philadelphia band in 1920 and also one 
of the first members of Sousa’s 600 piece 
band in New York in 1917. He is well 
known throughout the Marine Corps as a 
conscientious worker and able musician. 

Much could be said about the individuals 
of the band, but perhaps the best thing is 
that it is an agreeable bunch. There is an 
asmosphere of genuine friendliness and 
comradeship; good natured banter provides 
continuous amusement, as well as an out- 
let for a grouchy temper. 

This column is entirely too dry to be 
continued further, so with a hearty wish 
from every member of this band to the 
Marines who are spread over the globe, 
and their friends—-HAPPY NEW YEAR 
may it mean genuine peace, joy, health and 
happiness to everyone! 


RECREATION IN SAN DIEGO 
MARINE CORPS BASE 
By “Walter” Camp 

The San Diego Marine Corps Base is 
particularly well equipped as to facilities 
for recreation and amusement of the per 
sonnel and, in facet, it may be said that 
few individuals in or out of the service 
have uccess to or have the opportunity to 
enjoy the number of recreational activities 
that are available to the members of this 
command. 

A_ well-stocked library, where over ten 
thousand volumes of every imaginable read 
ing capacity is maintained. Magazines to 
satisfy the tastes of every man are to be 
had in abundance. But most satisfying of 
all is the life of the sportsman and athlete. 

A very successful season of football was 
passed, and no doubt the coming year will 
be another such success. It is rumored that 
rugby will be introduced, due to the great 
number of ruggerites present from their 
former stations in China and the renowned 
Philadelphia rugby squad. 

Winning the 11th Naval District cham- 
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pionship, tennis in the Marine Base is one 
of the many sports that the Marines excel, 
both in fair play and superiority. 
The Marine Base tennis team, composed of 
Sergeant Shaft, Corporal Reynolds and 
Privates Kirkeby, Ussery and Corporal 
Jean Neil, won district championship for 
1931 and 1932 saw these same players, in 
addition to Captain Bartoe, Gunnery Ser 
geant Peterson and several others, finish 
one point behind the winners, garnering 
second place. With the addition of ‘‘Don’’ 
Beeson, sensational tennis champion, on 
the roster of the Marine Base, the coming 
predicted to be one of great 


sheer 


season is 
prowess. 

Track and field meets in which the Ma- 
rines always come out winners, having 
won the district championship with Lieu- 
tenant Lloyd as high point man of 60% 
points. A winning relay team made up of 


Barney Cogsdell, Nieto, Burk and Rankin 
simply walked away with every honor. 

The Base Bowling team won the llth 
Naval District championship again this 
year. Third place was held down by the 
volleyball fighters in 1931 and this year’s 
team is a corker. Basketball is no prob- 
lem for the San Diego Marines—they’ve 
won the championship for five consecutive 
They haven’t been beaten once this 
What do you think? 

The baseball season closed last year in 
June, a schedule of 32 games of which 26 
were won by the Marines and three of the 
games lost were in competition with pro- 
fessional teams. This gives the Base team 
the best record since 1926 and daily work- 
outs today show that even a better squad 
is in the brew for 1933. No definite infor- 
mation is obtainable at the time of this 
writing, but it is believed that after Jan- 
uary 15th, the San Diego Marines will 
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the forty - five 
mark. Captain 
Beecher and 
(newly made) 
bat Lit. J. 
Shaw, Jr., are the 
‘“*‘Big Chiefs,’’ 
ably assisted by 
First Sergeant 
Wood, who, at 
this writing, is 
ill. While the 
‘*Top’’ is gone, 
Sergeant Ed- 
wurds keeps the 
‘“sit -che-achun’’ 
well in hand. 
The outdoor organ of Balboa Park. This organ is the largest of its kind in the world oan of the 
*fit-less’’ and 
step out with a force that will be hard to lieutenant pilots and twenty-five enlisted shy hopefuls gather around Private First 
corner. men, under the command of Capt. Vernon Class Sass each day and learn about wom- 
Capt. Charles MeL. Lott is the Base ath M. Guymon, U. 8S. M. C., of Murray, Utah, en from him. His daily spiels on ‘‘ How 
letie officer, Maj. K. E. Rockey being the who was awarded the Croix de Guerre by to go Over Huge with the Weaker Sex’’ 
supervising officer. Many officers are the the French government for gallantry in ac is always an entertaining feature. 
various coaches of athletic activities and tion during the World War. Zeims, by the way, when told that 
seem to produce commendable teams. The The trophy will be presented to the ** Very few men escape baldness,’’ replied, 
athletic field has been enlarged during the squadron by a representative of Secretary ‘“Yes, hair today and gone tomorrow.’’ 
past year and it is now all under turf. A Adams on a date to be announced later. Private Beals is getting so ‘‘air-mind- 
nine hole golf course is almost completed. The prize for the previous fiscal year went ed’’ that he is sending his M. C. I. lessons 
Four handball courts and five tennis courts to the United States Naval Reserve Avia in on tly paper. Wagging tongues are re- 
are at the disposal of all-eomers. tion Base, Floyd Bennett Field, Brooklyn, sponsible for the saying that he introduced 
San Diego is a naradise for athletes! the cigarettes “‘Wings’’ to the detach 
With the aim of stimulating more care ment. ; 
per If it were possible to put in writing the 
uvy in If members ami ¥ 0 sound effects and gestures that Private 
MARINE FLYERS WIN Lt. Herbert Schiff, U, 8. N. R., aviator, Shannon goes through while slumbering ] 
SCHIFF CUP killed: at the Naval Air Station at Hamp and dreaming of his body and soul ’twould 
The ‘‘soldiers of the sen’’—the Marines ton Roads, Va., in July, 1924. be a farce. s 
Pfe. Orozeo, not knowing of the hard F 


have reached up into the air this time 

and brought down fresh laurels. SAN FRANCISCO RECEIVING life that benediets lead, wave his one and 
The Herbert Schiff Memorial Trophy, SHIP only an engagement ring. Don’t do the F 
awarded annually to the naval squadron Dutch act and marry her, Orozco. a 
with the highest record for safe flying, has By Frank Kupec, Jr. Private Rosenberg received a furlough 2 
been won by the Marine Fighting Plane First of all, you should know about this transfer to Great Lakes, Ill. He intends a 

Squadron 10-M, stationed at San Diego, ‘*Paradise Isle,’’ loeated in Friseo Bay to hiteh-hike to the Great Lakes; here’s 
Calif.. with a total of 1,862 hours in the between San Francisco and Oakland, which wishing you all the luck in the world, Ro I 
air without accident. This is the first in gives the fortunate Marines stationed here sie, you need it. 0 
stance, according to a Navy Department a few choice liberty towns within a few Many of our detachment are playing on b 
announcement recently, that the trophy has minutes’ ride. ‘*Tarzan’’ would find this the Department of Pacifie basketball team. n 
been won by a Marine squadron. Island to his liking, such wild animals and Last week, ’Friseo had a taste of its un te 
The winners are a part of the West game as deer and dueks abound on this usual weather. It snowed three days, the t] 
Coast Expeditionary Foree at the San Die solid rocky mass, heaviest here since 1905, and were the na tl 
go Naval Air Station, consisting of six The Marine Detachment numbers ‘round tives thrilled? hi 
fi 
he 
R 
fa 
in 
an 
= = —— SS — m¢ 
COLORADO CAPERS remained there for a month, the longest this war-weary gang of salty soldiers. The ch: 
, time we have been at anchor since the snap is welcome, as we were about to sink Po 

Arkansas ran aground at Ararat. We spent forever into a state of innocuous desuetude 
The Colorado Detachment has decided it the holiday periods there. Everybody and (we read this somewhere, and it may lead -_ 
is high time that some of its nefarious his brother was suddenly afflicted with a you to believe that we know somethin’). * 
doings were brought to light, just to in severe ense of ‘* Relatives-from-the- East-to The guard has had several changes re the 
form the est of the Corps that there be here-during-Xmas.’’ Applications, with cently in non-commissioned officer person- 
really is such a thing as a Colorado De the above excuse, for furlough were in pro nel. Corporals Eeks, Vale, Straka, and is 
tachment fusion. Were it not for the tireless Hereford left and have been replaced by ] 
We have treveled much during the last (ahem! lubers of the extremely efficient Corporal Oliver by transfer, and by Cor- fie] 
year or so, mostly between Bremerton and office staff (yes, the writer is a member of porals Frick, MeCain, and A. V. Smith by of 
Pedro. It is surprising how much steam the staff), we would have been completely promotion. Corporal Tracy, our only real gur 
ing time a ship ean get sailing in the snowed under by requests. First Sergeant dyed-in-the wool Guamaniae, and Sergeant son 
vicinity of Catalina Island for a week at Luck (wotta appropriate name) managed Strong joined us from Bremerton. Corporal 6 
a time. to grab off a few (meaning 24) days’ Peterson now answers the roll eall amongst in | 
Pfe, Jimmy Rodgers and ‘* Tennessee’’ leave; Gunnery Sergeant Olmsted reached the sergeants. Sergeant Merrick says, ‘‘I ap 
Grimes were selected as budding dot-and out and snared a week over Xmas. How like sea-going.’’ ‘*Action speaks louder shor 
dashers. It is point for conjecture whether ever, the lads will all be back in time for than words,’’ says I. Result: A notation the 
their detail as signalmen will make much the January long range. in his (Merrick’s) reeord book, two years E 
difference in determining the winner of Capt. John B. Wilson assumed command extension effective on suchandsuch date. man 
the next Signal Trophy Contest. of the guard in July. He, with the able There have been very few matrimonial whil 
The ship tied up to the Medusa for re assistance of 2nd Lt. Karl K. Louther and ventures in the guard. We like, and are look 
pairs in the early part of December. We the Top, is making a snappy outfit out of conceited enough, to believe it is beeause ture 
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the men aboard are particular, not that 
they lack masculine pulchritude or the old 
S. A. Some of the boys meet rich women 
with big Packards every time they go 
ashore. This is their story. Private First 
Class Rodgers still has his lady barber, 
which holds the guards’ average up to the 
snuff. Private Dimples Wilson says he is 
going to be married next year—when he 
becomes eighteen. Oh, yes, Private Naza 
retian claims he has a wife and che-ild in 
Turkey; a statement which comes under 
the heading of: ‘‘It may be so, but——’’ 

The Marines aboard the Colorado man 
the four after 5” 51 guns, the searchlights 
and secondary aft. We have five posts in 
port and six underway as our regular duty. 
This does not make our duty too arduous, 
as we have seventy-five tried and true men 
in this detachment. 

We hope this has brought us up to date, 
and that it renews old acquaintances, See 
you all in THe LEATHERNECK soon again. 
Maskee ? 


MAC’S TENNESSEE TALES 
By M. P. Mallick 


This is my first attempt to do anything 
big in the literary world. No doubt. it 
will be rather brief, but I shall attempt to 
tell something of interest about most of 
the detachment. 

Captain and Mrs. MaeNulty are the 
proud parents of a fine new baby boy 
(ten pounds at birth), and as a result, 
several boxes of Cremos were passed 
around, 

Captain Mae is our skipper and is ably 
assisted by 2nd Lt. W. M. Greene. Things 
are beginning to pick up under such able 
guidance and before long we will be rated 
as the best detachment in the whole fleet. 

First Sergeant Patterson is our ‘Sten, °° 
He is best re membered for his activities 
on the 4th Regiment dance committee, 
back in ’28 and ’29. There never was a 
member of that committee who was able 
to weleome the ladies with more finesse 
than Pat. It was a treat to see him help 
the ladies from their rickshaws and toss a 
handful of celackers with a scornful 
“‘ehela.’? His other failing is a craving 
for malted milks. Ten a day; seems like 
he is slowing down. 

The company clown is none other than 
Red Simmons, of Cavite and Dallas, Texas, 
fame! Red is due to leave us some time 
in April. He was married last summer 
and he wants quarters on the beach. 

Our amiable police sergeant is none 
other than Sgt. Charlie Pope. There is 
more about him in another section. 

The Marine storerooms are under the 
charge of Cpl. J. P. Gordon recently of 
Portsmouth, N. H., ‘he hails from North 
Carolina. In spite of all that, he is a 
real shipmate. 

In the galley we have Wynne and Sloan. 
No doubt they would be a big success on 
the beach as cooks, but here they are not 
so hot. Probably they do their best; it 
is not enough. 

For gun strikers we have jaugh, Mans- 
field, Oswald and Anderson, the only four 
of their kind ever seen together. Their 
guns usually are bright and shining, but 
sometimes they slip up just a bit. 

Gy-Sgt. Basil Thomason’s name belongs 
in here somewhere, and I shall try to find 
a place. He is responsible for the fad of 
Shooting paper balls with rubber bands, 
the greatest of indoor sports at present. 

Ex-Sergeant Epstin still talks of the 
many escapades he managed to get into 
while in Boston on recruiting duty. One 
look at the album containing all the pie- 
tures and newspaper clippings will con- 
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Capt. B. B. Wygant, U.S.N., inspects the Marine Guard, U.S.S. Colorado 


vince you that he has every right to be 
very proud of his rogues’ gallery, 

Campbell and MeKinney are the only 
two natatorial addicts in the detachment. 
It is rumored they use this as an excuse 
to take a bath once in a while. 

Pfe. Taylor is the company presser. 
Sometimes the pressing is delayed for a 
while, but we manage to look presentable 
in time for inspection. He has the use of 
it Hoffman steam press in the ship’s laun 
dry. 

The following comprise the whale-hoat 
crew and they look like real champions. 
Sgt. Pope (Coxswain), Baker, Michels, 
Cooney, Dowty, Kren, Stromstad, Flohr, 


Yates, Beck, MeGee, Menard, Grindle and 
Swartzfager. 

Dowty has the biggest feet and it was 
impossible to find shoes to fit him. Finally 
% pair was made to order for him. 


| 


Sgt. Pope as he is today 


Hunters Point was the scene of our 
operations the first of December. After 
about two days of hard work the old pig 
iron was scraped and painted. There were 
no mishaps except wet feet, and one peli- 
can who took a nose dive. The Marines 
voted to do extra work with several of the 
deck divisions, but our offer was rejected. 
Michel’s and Sparks’ talents are sadly 
wasted in the Marine Corps. They would 
make good. deck massagers in this or any 
other navy. The types of knots, and the 
way they tied them, opened the eyes of 
several of the old salts. 

Some time in the spring we are due to 
lose some of the old timers, but the odds 
are two to one that they will extend. 

For the benefit of members of this de- 
tachment who have been transferred, Bar- 
clay and Cooney are traveling together 
now and are real buddies. 

About one-third of our detachment are 
sporting hashmarks, and it will be just a 
matter of time until the rest of them are 
wearing them. We think Garner and Mul- 
ford will be the next. 


POPE 


The following is a brief Marine Corps 
history of Sergeant Charles Pope. He en- 
listed August 4, 1904, at the New York 
Navy Yard. After a 
| brief time, he was sent 
- | to the U.SS. Hancock 
and later to the U.S.S. 
| | Maine. There he was or- 
| 
} 


| derly for Admiral R. D. 
(Fighting Bob) Evans 
on the eruise around the 


world with the now fa- 
mous White Fleet. He 
also served aboard the 
U.S.S. Kentucky, U.S.S, 


| Kearsage, U.S.S. Ver- 
mont and U.S.S. May. 
Pope as a Pri- flowe r as President Wil- 
vate aboard the %°”’S bodyguard. 
Maine Sergeant Pope was 
discharged in April, 
1919, to take a job as 
one of Morgan’s bodyguards in New York. 
After eleven months of this, the call of the 
Marine Corps was too strong, so Pope re- 
enlisted for reeruiting duty in New Or- 
leans. He was transferred several times 
since that time: New Orleans to Denver; 
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Twenty-two 


Denver to Salt Lake City; Salt Lake City 
to Los Angeles; Los Angeles to Long 
Beach; Long Beach to U.S.S. Idaho, U.S.S, 
Idaho to U.S.S. Tennessee, where he is now 
stationed. 

Some of the shore stations he served 
are New York, Norfolk, Charleston, 8S. C.; 
Pensacola; Annapolis, Md.; Washington 
Navy Yard, Philadelphia, Boston, Haiti, 
Cuba during the Pacification in 1905, Vera 
Cruz in 1914, Philippine Islands, Peking, 
Guam, Pearl Harbor and San Diego. 

He has twenty-eight years of service to 
his eredit; eleven years’ sea service, eight 
recruiting and nine shore duty. 

Among the most prominent recruits he 
brought into service are Sergeant Michels 
and Private Fisher, now serving on the 
Tennessee. 

He was married in 1917, while in Wash 
ington. His wife was doing clerical work 
at the National Capitol at that time. There 
he wooed and won, 

February 1, 1933, Pope will leave us for 
shore duty, and in two years and seven 
months he will retire, after having spent 
thirty vears in the Corps. 

His intentions are to retire to the side 
of a hill to hunt and fish. Any 
tions as where that hill should be will be 
gratefully accepted by Pope. 


sugges- 


NEVADA FLASHES 
By “Pee Wee” 


Having flashed into the limelight with 
the first issue of Tue Learnerneck for 
1933, we hereby resolve not to flash out. 

At the present writing this ship is un 
dergoing complete repairs in the Puget 
Sound Navy Yard. How the fellows do 
wish that the repairs were finished and we 
were back in sunny California, Since our 
arrival in this part of the world it hasn’t 
stopped raining long enough for the water 
to run off the quarter-deck. 

From the number of letters Oriet, Pal 
enecar, Raddle and Davis are receiving since 
this ship left the sunny southland, it’s a 
cinch bet that California church bells will 
have pealing good time some time after 
17 Mareh, the tentative date of our arri 
val back in San Pedro. Best of luck, fel 
lows, and may all your children be sailors. 

For reasons unknown to ye seribe the 
First Sergeant wants it known in no un 
certain manner that his ability as a hair 
cutter goes no further than the use of 
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clippers, also that anyone desiring a hair 
eut has only to ask. At-a-boy, Top. Make 
them ask and let them receive. 

‘*Hang fire’’ Nunn, whose head bears a 
remarkable resemblance to a billiard ball, 
has starting using some of the very much 
advertised hair restorer. Some of the fel- 
lows say, who have seen, that the color of 
the restorer is pink. ‘‘Hang fire,’’ old 
boy, why not buy a pink wig, it would be 
cheaper in the long run? 

Ye scribe is still Hooraying for Notre 
Dame, in spite of their defeat by Southern 
California. The humble opinion of ye 
scribe is that Southern California better 
order three new rabbit feet along with her 
other football gear for the coming season, 
as the three she has now are badly worn. 

We, as a Detachment, lay claim to the 
champion exaggerator of the unadulterated 
truth. He is even so good that he has the 
all time reeord of ‘‘Nuts’’ Rummel beat. 
Our champion, folks, is none other than 
Corporal Dietz. When he first began tell- 
ing his stories we all thought that he had 
imbibed too freely of Christmas and New 
Year’s cheer; later, though, when the 
cheer had worn off and he still told the 
stories we gave up in despair. 

ATTENTION, Mr. Riptey: Dietz claims 
that his aunt has a eat weighing sixty-two 
pounds, it’s not a wildeat either. The 
other one, Mr. Ripley, is that while stand- 
ing in front of his aunt’s home one foggy 
morning he heard four wild geese flying 
overhead. Feeling the urge to slaughter, 
he ran inside the house, grabbed the shot- 
gun, ran back out and fired one _ shot, 
which brought down three of the geese, 
while the other surrendered from fright, 
and landed on the roof. 

This Detachment joins in wishing their 
buddies all over the world a most prosper- 
ous Nineteen hundred and thirty-three. 


THE AUGIE SPEAKS 
By V. H. Smith 


The past month saw several of the ‘‘Old 
Salts’’ extend their enlistment prior to 
transfer to China, Among them was none 
other than our beloved police sergeant, Sgt. 
Otis M. Davis. Sorry to see you go, Dav 
ey. Sam Troxell will resume the ‘‘reveille 
yodel.’’ I understand that he gets up one 


hour earlier so he can have plenty of time 
to prepare his sweet voice for the big 
broadeast. 


Standing: Left to right—Swartzfager, Cooney, Baker, Pope (Cox’n.), Michels, Oswald, 
Stromstad. Sitting: Left to right—Kren, McGee, Yates, Menard, Beck, Flohr, Grindle. 
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The next two to extend their enlistment 
were the nice little farmers’ boys, Pfes. 
Henry S. Culberson and David H. Tener. 
Well, jockey, here’s hoping you have a 
pleasant cruise; and don’t forget the old 
gray mare. 

First Sergeant McBee completed his sea 
service and was granted a ninety-day fur- 
lough with permisson to report at the 
Marine Barracks, New York. He was re- 
lieved by Ist Sgt. Claude ‘‘X’’ Sarterius, 
who along with four others ventured from 
the Diego Station and unknowingly got 
hooked for the best ship in the Fleet. 

Gunnery Sergeant Greenwood was grant- 
ed a thirty-day furlough with permission 
to report at San Diego. The Detachment 
grieves the loss of Pfe. Chandos R. Hire, 
who left for China. Cpl. Donaid N. Rob 
erton had his extension cancelled; now he 
is planning to give the outside a chance. 

The Augusta’s basketball team defeated 
the Lexington for the Seouting Force 
Championship. The reason for mentioning 
this is that two of the Detachment’s most 
prominent athletes are members of this 
team—-Pfe. Douglas Greene and Garnett A, 
Sharit. 

The Marine whaleboat crew was nosed 
back (by inehes) to third place by the 
Salt Lake City in the Seouting Force elimi- 
nations. However, our ambition is greater 
than ever, so the rest of you oarsmen can 
stand by for a ram. 

Now that we are scheduled for a cruise 
to Hawaii, I wonder what will happen to 
the ‘‘love birds’’? Something very un- 
usual has happened to our supposed-to-be 
woman hater, Pfe. Rodney E. Bowman. 
He seems to be a different man since that 
eertain girl in Los Angeles tackled him. 
‘*Pop’’ Henley, the big sheik from Ten 
nessee, holds the record for knockin’ ’em 
off their pins. 

Did you know that Sergeant Ermy uses 
such classy words in writing to a_ school 
teacher in ‘*Friseo’’ that they can’t be 
found in the dictionary; that Cpl. James 
E. Mackin has gone Hollywood; that 
Deane M. Smith didn’t intend to stay over- 
leave but six days; that Alton Ballard ean 
take any man’s woman; that Wm. M. 
Adams was formerly a professor at the 
University of Tennessee; that Wm. G. 
Wytrykus (Water-rackus) was a film star? 

Well, fellows, it’s about time for pipe 
down to chow and that doesn’t mean slum 
on the ‘‘Augie,’’ for A-1 chow is our 
boast, so I guess I’ll be serammin’, 


WEE VEE WAILS 
By S. P. Bates 

The U.S.S. West Virginia is as fine a 
ship as any in the Navy. She has the 
‘*Tron Man’? for general excellency in ath- 
leties, the Battle Efficiency Pennant and 
gunnery trophy. 

The athletes aboard this ship are proud 
of their two whaleboat trophies. 

There are several boys aboard who are 
still eaught admiring their new red stripes. 
Congratulations, Carson, Edwards, Gbur 
and Bringle. New sergeants’ chevrons 
were issued to Yates and Peterson. 

Capt. Joseph T. Smith is in eommand. 
Ist Sergeant M. E. Shubert is filling the 
billet of ‘‘Top.’’ You now ean easily as- 
certain why we put on such ritz. 

Sergeant James’ gun number nine got 
the only Navy ‘*E’’ on the five-inch bat 
tery this year. Cpl. ‘‘Buteh’’ Leonard 
has a snake ranch some place in Long 
Beach. Our percentage of married men is 
getting less, while gigolos and ranch own- 
ers are inereasing in‘ number. 

When Pfe. ‘‘Fluffy’’ Hutchins broke an 
oar in a workout, Sgt. F. L. White said it 
was the first time this year he had pulled. 
Now the rest of the crew are trying to do 
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the same so that he will say that they 
pulled at least one stroke. 

Pfe. ‘‘Hashmark’’ Eggerman is still the 
most decorated fixture in the crew’s recep- 
tion room. ‘‘Dodo’’ Ward is still so radi- 
sal about football games that everyone 
agrees with him rather than continue the 
argument. 

Pfe. ‘‘Doc’’ Ballou has the best mus- 
tache that has been our privilege to gaze 
upon. Cpls. Carson and Edwards and Pri- 
vate First Class Soward are now our tai- 
lors, they have a sewing machine and every- 
thing. Hope you are the same. We ex- 
pect more and more good old beans for 
breakfast. 


LEXINGTON BIRDMEN 
By P. J. C. 


Capt. Field Harris, our new skipper, 
joined and took over the reins. He seems 
to be a quiet driver. Lieutenant Brice, our 
old captain, went to AS, WCEF. 

Cpl. Ray J. Howell was transferred to 
AS, WCEF. He had only a month to do 
and was uncertain about reenlisting. 

Pvt. W. S. Smith returned from the hos- 
pital in time to stand the Admiral’s quar 
terly inspection. Sinee then he has been 
busily engaged in his usual task of paint- 
ing. 

Pvt. Vineent Hamilton, our more or less 
permanent compartment cleaner, returned 
from a month’s furlough. ‘‘Gents,’’ he 
said as he came in the barracks, ‘‘this old 
Marine Corps isn’t so bad after all. The 
outside ain’t what she used to be.’’ 

Speaking of the outside, a friend of 
mine was laid off after working twenty-five 
years for the same firm of body snatchers 
(undertakers). He said: ‘‘The depression 
has affected even the death rate. People 
don’t get enough rich food to kill them off 
as fast as in more prosperous times.’’ 

I don’t know whether or not the depres 
sion has anything to do with it, but Ser- 
geant Bourne is getting quite chary with 
his growls. 

Father Gorski, former chaplain at Quan- 
tico, is now chaplain aboard the U. 8. 8. 
Holland. He holds mass at the Naval Air 
Station for the convenience of the aviation 
personnel, 

We finally persuaded the Scouting Fleet 
Photographer that we would make a good 
group picture, so at one of our Saturday 
morning inspections he set up his eamera 
and did his stuff. Look around and you 
will find proof of his industry between 
these pages. 

Our Welfare Officer, Lieutenant Holm- 
berg, dug down deep into the welfare 
fund and purchased a big electric pressing 


VS-15M, U.S.S. Lexington 


machine for the use of the squadron per- 
sonnel. Pressing is now a much easier and 
more pleasant task. 

The present operations schedule calls for 
us to be aboard the Lexington from Jan- 
uary 20 to March 31 and then to the East 
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Coast with the Lexington. But Dame Ru- 
mor hath it that we will go ashore in Feb- 
ruary and that the Lexington will not go 
East until the Ranger is launched. How- 
ever, we will wander around the side streets 
of Honolulu for a few days in February. 


NEWS FROM THE FAR EAST 


~ * 


COL. HOOKER DIES 
SUDDENLY IN CHINA 


Colonel Richard S. Hooker, commander 
of the 4th Regiment of the United States 
Marines stationed in Shanghai, dropped 
dead on December 24, 1932, of heart 
failure. 

Lieut. Col. E. P. Moses, who recently ar- 
rived from the San Diego Marine Base, as- 
sumed command of the Marine regiment. 

Colonel Hooker collapsed in the drawing 
room of his residence while playing with 


Colonel Richard S. Hooker 


his children, soon after returning home 
from a Christmas shopping tour. 
Colonel Hooker was one of the most pop- 
ular American officers who ever came to 
China. His death plunged the regiment 
into mourning in the midst of elaborate 
Christmas celebratons, all of which were 
canceled. 
Colonel Hooker came to China in Octo- 
ber, 1930, from the Marine Barracks at 
Bremerton, Wash. During the Sino-Jap- 
anese hostilities in February, in Shanghai, 
he played an important part in the defense 
of the International Settlement. 
Colonel Hooker, whose fighting experi- 
ence ranges from the Philippines to Vera 
Cruz and Haiti in the years before he went 
to China, was 54 years old. 
His command of 1,225 Marines at 
Shanghai was part of the time directly 
in the line of fire between the Japanese 
and Chinese forces. They were clustered 
behind barbed wire entanglements in the 
International Settlement, and, with troops 
of other nations, threw up barricades to 
protect the foreign colony. 
The 4th Regiment had been stationed at 
Shanghai since 1927, when Chiang Kai- 
Shek’s nationalist forees menaced the city. 
Colonel Hooker went there from Puget 
Sound to relieve Col. Charles Lyman. 
Colonel Hooker was well known in 
Shanghai, where he is remembered for his 
‘“gray rattler,’’ one of the first automo- 
biles there. He used to take the late Maj. 
Gen. George Frank Elliot to luncheon in 
the machine. The colonel’s mother, Mrs. 
Bessie Stewart Hooker, lived in Shanghai 
until she went to North Africa. She was 
reported living at Tunis early this year. 
—Washington Star. 
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SHANGHAI NEWS NOTES 


The last time we were on the air we 
broadeast the results of the 1932 baseball 
season here in Shanghai and now, with 
winter sports reigning, a word about the 
line up for the eold days. Ask any of your 


buddies who bas been in China and he 
will tell vou that the Fourth Marines has 
the biggest ithletic schedule of any post 
in the Marine Corps, and if you don ’t be 
lieve him, re ii what we are doing. 

First of all, Rugby. Many of you have 
never heard of the game; it Is an English 


sport which the Marines have taken up and 
if vou think that it is akin to tiddlewinks 
or “ten for three, just get your mind off 
the subject. The game is something like 
American football in that there is a kick 
off. the ball is like the American football, 
only a little bigger, but here the similarity 
ends. There are fifteen men on a side and 
the uniform consists of a long sleeved jer 
sey, basketball trunks and football shoes, 
nothing more and nothing less. There are 
no substitutions or time out and the game 
goes for two periods of forty minutes e ach, 
If a man is injured and has to be carried 
off the field, the team goes on without him 
unless he can get up and return to the 
field. There are no pauses while the two 
teams line up for the signals, but the play 
goes on continuously and, although there 
is no blocking or taking out, tackling goes 
on with all the fervor of the American 
game with no shoulder or hip pads to aid 
the ball earrier or the man that hits him. 

llowever, space prohibits us going into 
all the intricate details of the game. Suf 
fice it to say that Major Cates, former 
athletic officer of the Fourth Marines, 
writes us that, ‘‘after witnessing three 
years of rugby, it is hard to get back one’s 
interest in American football.’’ When the 
Marines took up the game back in 1927 
they immediately took to it, and since then 
they have been a factor in that line of 
sport here in Shanghai, winning two City 
championships and being well near the top 
of the list the other years. 

This season looks to be the best that the 
Regiment has ever experienced, over 30 
men from last year’s squad still being with 
whom are Marvin, Allard, 


us, among 
Bridges, Chisholm, Deegan, Daley, Morgan, 
Oreutt, Slusser, Sugden, Townsley, What 


Bateman, Hepfner, Hudson, 
Knapp, Lee, Menener, Page, Opzoomer, 
Rasmussen, Smith H. A., Warwick, Von 
detti and Lewandowski. There are a num 
ber of new men out for the team, chief 
among whom is Lieutenant Moe of the 
Philadelphia Marines, who is on the way 
to become one of the star players of the 
team. Captain E. W. ‘‘Skinney’’ Skinner, 
of football fame, is coaching the team for 
the second year and ‘‘Jawn Af Fong’’ 
Slusser was unanimously elected Captain 
of the team for the second year. 
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matches, 


inter-company rifle 


won by H.Q. Co., 4th Marines 
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So far the team has only played one 
game, meeting and defeating an aggrega- 
tion from the East Lancashires Regiment 
by the overwhelming score of 32-3. Due to 
the facet that the Marines go into early 
training, it is diffieult to get games at the 
start of the season, but after the other 
aggregations get into shape there will be 
any number of interesting contests. Watch 
out for more along these lines, 

Basketball is also one of the chief topics 
of conversations around here. The Marine 
squad, under the coaching of Ist Lieuten 
ant Butler and Bishop, captain of the team, 
is looking good with Brown, Murray, Moon 
forward; Gimber at 
Driseall, Leifer and 
Holliday at guards. Entered in the ‘*A’’ 
division of the Foreign Y. M. C. A. league, 
they have already defeated Kiangwan Uni 
versity 40 to 21 and the strong Hsia 
Kwang University team 33 to 31. 
entered in the 
also looks good and 


evham and Roy at 


center and sishop, 


The second team, 
division of the lengue, 


Oue a the last pictures of the late Colonel 

Hooker, posed with Lt-Col. N. C. Bennett, 

commanding officer of the Argyles and 
Sutherland Highlanders 


under the coaching of Lieutenant From 
hold are shaping up nicely. In their first 
game they took Tung Wen University into 
camp 70-12 and then defe: ated the Rowing 
Club by the narrow margin of 31-28. Mem 
bers of the team are Kenton, Devins, Gor- 
don, Carey, Kibsgaard, Humphries, Duell, 
McCartney and Calestine, 

Other winter 
bowling, badminton and hai alai are all of 
interest and going over in a big way. In 
volleyball, the Regiment entered 14 Com 
pany teams in the Navy ‘‘Y’’ league, re 
sulting in the 2Sth and 27th Companies 
being tied for the lend in the ‘*A’’ divi 
sion and the Service and 25th Companies 
being tied at the top of the ‘*B’’ league. 
There are three more weeks of play as 
this is written and anything may happen. 

In bowling, the Marines miss the services 
of Ogden, Roche and Larcher, three star 
men, but the new material is shaping up 
well. Under the guidanee of Lieutenant 
Cook, they lost their first match in the 
City league to the Foreign Y. M. C. A. but 
eame back to defeat the American Club, 
the German Garden Club and the Columbia 


sports such as volleyball, 
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Swank circles right end for first touchdown 


Country Club two out of three matches 
each. Butler is the star of the team this 
year, being ably supported by Aldridge, 
Reed, Rich and Smith. 

jadminton is a new sport among the 
tennis players, being used as a_ winter 
method of conditioning, and although they 
ure entering a team in the City League, 
ne games have been played as yet and 
there is no way of telling how they will 
make out. Hai Alai, the Spanish game, 
ealled the fastest game in the world, is 
calling more men to the colors every day 
and men can be seen on the court at the 
Auditorium working out whenever the court 
is vacant. It is a hard game to learn, the 
professionals having worked at it since 
they were kids, but Marines are hard to 
convinee and they go down there regularly 
and keep plugging at it. Several amateur 
championships have been won through their 
efforts. 

Last but not least, the Marines had their 
annual American football game with the 
civilians on Thanksgiving Day, one of the 
most outstanding sporting events of the 
year. The game, an annual affair for the 
cup presented by Consular General Cun- 
ningham, received considerable publicity 
and a colorful erowd of over 5,000 people 
packed the stands at the Canidrome to 
witness the contest. The Civilian team, 
composed to a great extent of ex-college 
stars from all the big Universities and 
Colleges in the States, worked hard for a 
month preceding the game and with the 
galaxy of stars that graced their line-up, 
odds were being offered before the game 
in their favor against the list of Marines 
published, most of whom had only played 
in high school or on other Marine teams. 

From the minute the game started, 
though, everything was in favor of the 
Marines, and they seored a touchdown in 
the first few minutes of play, coming 
through with another before the first quar- 
ter was over. At the end of the game the 
score stood 33-0 in favor of the Leather- 
necks, and over 1,500 men returned to 
their billets with sore throats, confident 
that their rooting carried the team over 
the goal line five times. 

The game was featured by the playing 
of two well known stars, both of whom 
are old enough to have retired from the 
sport years ago. Captain Skinner, well 
known to Marine Corps football fans, 
started the game and went in again to- 
wards the end and turned in a creditable 
performance at his old position. Ryekman, 
known all over the Marine Corps, also par- 
ticipated and captained the team to vie- 
tory. Rasmussen and Swank were two 
mainstays in the back field, while Moe, 
Yeager, Stein and the rest of line held the 
civilian stars time after time. Here are the 
men that participated in the game: Ras 
mussen, Blakely, Slusser, 
Lee, Lewandowski, Oreutt, Mullen, 
ley, Moe, Smith H. A., Bateman, 
Hudson, Warwick, Derwae, 
Knapp, Blount, Page, Stein, Yeager, Ryeck- 
man, Booth, Kafka and Skinner. 
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The inter-Company rifle matches were 
held during the month of November with 
Headquarters, Fourth Marines, coming 
through to win the pennant. The team, 
composed of Jones, Betke, Shively, Schwal- 
be and Moe, scored 1120 points over 1116 
points for the 28th Company, their nearest 
competitors. 

There have been other sports, such as 
the enlisted men’s golf team defeating the 
U. S. S. Houston and the tennis team also 
taking the Houston net men into camp. 
However, space is scarce and we have al 
ready used up our allotment, so if we have 
omitted anything we will try and include 
it next month. 


OUT-SHOOT ROYAL MARINES 


With the arrival of the Houston in Hong 
Kong a rifle match was arranged between 
the Murine teams of the Houston and H. 
M. S. Suffolk and Devonshire. 

The match was fired at the British range 
of Stone Cutters Island and the Bisley tar- 
get was used. The match was to be two 
sighters and seven shots for record at 200, 
500 and 600 yards. However, lack of time 
caused this to be changed to two sighting 
shots and seven for record at 200 yards 
and two and ten for record at 500 yards. 
The Houston won the match by 71 points 
with a score of 589 out of a possible 680. 


The Suffolk 518 and the Devonshire 497. 

After the shoot, the elan gathered at 
the canteen at the 600 yard point to feast 
on ham and eggs. 

Several days later, another team from 
the Houston fired a match with the Suf- 
folk on the same course and emerged vie- 
tors by 51 points. 


Colonel Hooker laying a wreath on the Cen 


otaph, Armistice Day 


A challenge was issued by the 


Hong 
Kong Police to a pistol match on the Po- 
lice range at Hong Kong. 
sisted of two scores, slow fire at 15 and 20 
yards, one score at moving silhouette tar- 
gets and one score at disappearing targets. 


The match con- 


The Police emerged victors by 18 points. 


News from Quantico 


BLUE NOTES 
By Johnny 

It has been some time since you fellows 
have heard from the band here in Quan 
tico, but here we are back in the pages of 
the good old LEATHERNECK again. 

We are all a little downhearted over the 
absence of our beloved drum-major, who is 
at present undergoing treatment in Wash- 
ington, but we all have hopes of a speedy 
recovery and his return to take up the 
baton at our head once more. 

The band will be reinforced soon when 
Ist Sergeant Dahlgren returns from Niea- 
ragua with his boys. He will bring back 
about twenty men, as we understand some 
of the others are going to the West Coast 
band. 

We hope that he brings back a good 
piano player as our own ‘‘Polly’’ is soon 
to leave us. He has suddenly acquired a 
desire to see if all he has heard about the 
fair maidens of China is true, and forth 
with extended his enlistment for three 
years, 

The holidays are now over and the boys 
are all back to duty again, with the ex- 
ception of two or three who were lucky 
enough to get twenty or thirty day fur- 
loughs at that time, and also our dashing 
sergeant ‘*Ski,’’ who was unfortunate and 
is spending a few days in hospital through 
an automobile accident. 

The writer recently returned from a fur 
lough in the town which is the scene of 
the Illinois mine war. Imagine his em 
barrassment on finding six companies of 
National Guardsmen in town on his ar- 


rival. 
Mae has a ‘* London complex’? (he’s in 
a fog). He says there is a ‘‘ Depression’’ 


coming on. Why, Mac, we heard Pros 
perity was just around the corner, but we 
ean’t find the corner. 

Hey! Russ, keep the stick from between 


your legs in the future when you run down 
the front steps. 

Ed has a job now making up new march 
books for the boys from ‘‘Nie’’ and Mr. 
Talbot is working overtime in the manu 
scripting department to get the music 
printed up for these books. 

Well, boys we will sign off for this trip. 
More news next month. Some one else 
can have the rest of the space. 
GOODBYE, SANDINO, HELLO 

QUANTICO 

The U.S.S. Henderson docked at Marine 
Barracks, Quantico, Va., at 10:00 A. M., 
Sunday, January 15, 1933. It discharged 
a eargo of 350 officers and enlisted men 
of the United States Marine Corps, the 
last of the American forces to leave Nica- 
ragua. 

Maj. Gen. Ben H. Fuller, Major General 
Commandant, met the disembarking troops 
and congratulated them upon the success 
ful completion of their assigned duty of 
restoring order and supervising elections 
in Nicaragua, 


LT. BRITT JOINS CATERPILLARS 


Lt. Glenn M. Britt, of the Marine Fly 
ing Detachment from Quantico, Va., leaped 
from his disabled plane 200 feet above the 
All-American Air Races Field recently and 
descended unhurt in his parachute. 


Britt was flying in maneuvers with five 
other Marine aviators under command of 


Lt. Sandy 
veloped 


While 


Sanderson, when his 
trouble. 
about 5,000 


plane de 


spectators stared in 
stunned silence, he stepped out of the 
erazily falling plane and his’ parachute 
opened safely. The plane fell some distance 
from the stands, wrecking when it hit the 
ground. Lieutenant Britt’s home is in 
Roseburg, Ore. 


Cadets Eugene and Evan Puckett 


The five other 
continued 
in close 
wildly. 

Lieutenant Britt was brought to the offi- 
cials’ stand and through the loud speaker 
system said: ‘‘ Hello, folks! I’m unhurt.’?’ 

It was the first accident of the meet, 


planes in the formation 
their stunting and then landed 
grouping as the crowd cheered 


POTENTIAL MARINES 

Cadets Eugene and Evan Puckett, ages 
five and eight, respectively, don’t intend to 
ship into the Marine Corps without know- 
ing their squads east and west. 

The youngsters, who are sons of QM-Sgt. 
and Mrs. James C. Puckett, of Quantico, 
attend the Junior Military Academy, 
Bloomington Springs, Tenn. 
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Twenty-six 


HOME AGAIN 
A rousing welcome greets the Henderson as she slowly swings into the Quantico docks, 
Sunday morning, January 15. The Henderson transported a contingent of Homeward- 


bound Marines from Nicaragua. Full details will be presented in the next issue of 
“The Leatherneck” 


DROWN: 


‘ INJ 


By Perin A. Kehoe 


What, no tale of war as held in Quan 
tico? Then your faithful reported, Gloyd 
Fibbons, the guy with the hungry look, will 
proceed to enlighten those outside the 
magic circle, 

It wasn’t the night before X-mas, but 
things too numerous to mention were stir- 
ring when the news broke. It appears that 
the hunger marchers were moving up on 
the porter-house steak of the Nation’s Cap- 
ital and right away some wise bozo thinks 
of the Marines (we don’t say ‘‘flank’’ be- 
eause those were particular marchers and 
flank was too common for their bill-of- 
fare). 

Well, as I was saying before Parsons 
butted into the conservation, orders were 
given to equip us Marines with ‘‘tin hats,’’ 
gas masks, lots of ammunition, and see how 
soon we could be on the move. It seems 
that the week-end was the most convenient 
time for the hungry horde to arrive, so 
our liberty was ‘‘binnoed’’ and all hands 
stayed at home. Then it was thought Avia 
tion should be instructed in the intricacies 
of gas warfare, 

Now here is the sad part of our tale. 
Fate and Fortune deereed that George 
Hayes should be our Sergeant of the Guard 
on the day indicated. All hands on the 
roster of the two Emergency 
were assembled on the parade grounds, 
and a captain demonstrated the uses and 
types of gas. To prove his points, he threw 
two of the bombs. Again Fate decreed 
that the wind should be blowing from us 
towards the Guard House, 

Everything might have been all right 
had the Corporal of the Guard not become 


Comp 


excited. He saw the smoke wafted gently 
toward his post and called George for in- 
structions. The two brave upholders of our 
honor decided to remain on the alert even 
in the face of the unknown quantity bear- 
ing down upon them, Ah, sad ending.... 
tears .... Many tears... . more tears 
' . can’t you feel your eyes water? We 
can’t either, but George did. 

A summary of the before mentioned war 
might simply state that we had one dummy 
run and then waited several days before 
breaking down our packs and resuming 
normal routine. Which was nice, because, 
as Seda remarked after standing inspection 
for an hour and a half, ‘‘Gosh, my pack 
iss nearly pusted,’’ 

The past few weeks have been filled with 
flying and making plans for the arrival of 
the Squadrons in Niearagua, Our team of 
pilots handling the new Boeing pursuit 
ships have practiced long and faithfully 
in order to excell the already outstanding 
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suceess of previous Marine demonstrations 
in Miami, which city they visit in Janu- 
ary. Lieutenant Sanderson will lead the 
formation, with Lieutenants Britt, Chap- 
pell, Cloud, Pugh and Salzman flying the 
vanguard, Accompanying the formation 
will be Colonel Rowell, commanding, Lieu- 
tenant Walker, flying the Ford, and severa) 
enlisted men as mechanics. The tentative 
list contains Master Technical Sergeant 
Zalanka, Gunnery Sergeants May, Blanks, 
Lloyd and Smith, and Sergeants Craig and 
Griffis. 
* 

In connection with the ferrying of 
planes from Nicaragua to the States, five 
enlisted pilots, namely Master Technical 
Sergeants Blackwell and Jordan, Gunnery 
Sergeant Lillie, and Staff Sergeants Heri- 
tage and Smith, went South to fly ships 
back. Gunnery Sergeant Carter being in 
Nicaragua on temporary duty, we have a 
total of six pilots making the trip. 

Santa Claus has come and gone once 
more. In his wake were left two jig saw 
puzzles, one for ‘‘Norm’’ Staley and the 
other for Jack Mann. No doubt the kindly 
giver foresaw the many long hours they 
would concentrate trying to make all the 
pieces fit. Staley says he had to throw 
away a handful before his would work. 

Incidentally, Quantico had its first out- 
door Xmas tree so far as this writer can 
recall. A large tree was set up between 
the Fire Department and the nearest bar- 
racks (near the point where the Military 
Post Office was situated, for the benefit of 
you old timers who cannot visualize our 
modern Quantico) and profusely decorated 
with tinsel and lights, much to de-light 
(how I hate a punster) of the youngsters 
of the Post. 

Sergeant Briesemeister, our very capable 
and genial Mess Sergeant, decorated a tree 
for the Mess Hall, and arranged one of 
the best Xmas dinners it has been my 
privilege to imbibe, to say nothing of the 
heaps upon heaps of roast young turkey, 
and all the fixin’s, placed before us. 

* 

Cpl. Baltimore Nugent states that his 
family have been ‘‘ Blessed Evented’’ with 
a daughter. One of his less exaggerated 
claims is that she was born with four 
inches of hair neatly marcelled. Congratu 
lations, Corp. Now don’t holler when we 
forget to turn the lights out right on time. 

* 

Another choice morsel, which this writer 
dare not relate in its entirety, might prove 
embarrassing to one of our mighty hunters 
of the duck. It seems that when, on a 
certain occasion, he chose to dismantle his 
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own shotgun an armorer was summoned to 
reassemble the weapon. Tsk!!! tsk!!!!! 


* * * 


Corporal Gilmore has just returned from 
his home in Newell, West Virginia. Says 
that he sure is glad there are china manu- 
facturers in that town... . otherwise he 
might have had to come back sooner. Seems 
if someone broke his plate after the first 
square meal at home. 

* 


After being seared out of a couple of 
baths, ‘‘Tommy’’ Thomas, first assistant 
to Jim Tenny, top side in the QM, was 
allowed to pack his sea bag for a trip 
into the wilderness of more West Virginia, 
What’s the idea of the sea bag? Tommy 
took his chow along. Anyway, that is what 
Arndt says. 

* * 

I heard Pvt. Carl M. Jackson say the 
other day that he wished he could get his 
name in print. Jack, erstwhile shadow of 
the well remembered ‘‘Sob’’ Hanson, is a 
hard working deserving young member of 
Dan Hardin’s garage foree. It is rumored 
that he is quite a sheik in rural regions 
hereabouts. 

* 

Pfe. Bacon, the boy from out Ohio way, 
when returning from leave the other day 
sent in the following telegram: 

DELAYED BY HEAVY FOG. WILL 
BE SEVERAL HOURS LATE. 

One of his ‘‘pals’’ mentioned the fact to 
me that inasmuch as Bacon couldn’t get 
out of the fog he brought it along with 
him. And, if I were to add the catty re- 
mark made by said ‘‘pal,’’ he is still being 
delayed. But of course we won’t quote any 
such remark. 

* * 

‘*Duck Foot’’ Alvis, about whose uncle 
we read not leng ago, says he is getting 
more webs between his toes every day. His 
is the doubtful honor of ferrying hunting 
parties to and from the blinds along this 
shore. 

* 

Corporal Wilhelm, alias Fire Chief, alias 
Ed Wynn, was stricken with the ‘‘flu’’ 
last week and missed his broadeast period 
at number 7 table in the mess hall for sev- 
eral days. ‘Yodel them I’m back,’’ says 
he, ‘‘And tell all the folks out there that 
their Uncle Wally never forgets his dear 
public.’’ We expect to see the brass rail 
(along the side of the red wagon) shine 
most every day from now on. 


* 


And, as long as we are on the subject 
of corporals (durn them, but maybe I 
don’t wish they’d hand me some chevrons), 
why miss the opportunity of relating an 
experience of Moore, the Headquarters 
clerk. It seems that he bought a motor 
vehicle a short while ago and decided to 
make a few repairs with his own little 
wrench set. Now his ear runs forward 
when shifted to reverse, and has three 
speeds backward. ‘‘Must be the elutch,’’ 
avers Donald. 

As this was originally meant to be a 
**private’’ column, it will end that way. 
Having heard that he was openly discussed 
by one of his ‘‘buddies,’’ a person men 
tioned above came to me with this story: 
A certain clerk in the Headquarters office 
wants to go home so badly and _ thinks 
about that little kinky haired North Caro- 
linian so much that, when addressing an 
envelope to Tne LEATHERNECK a few days 
ago, he sent it to 8th and EYE Sts., S. E., 
WAKE FOREST, N. C. Of course we 
won’t tell on you, old man. 


Twenty-seven 


Ls: 


~*~ 


General Fuller greets the Marine flyers who made the long hop from Nicaragua to 

Washington. Twenty-two planes arrived in the Capital on January 12. They were met 

by Secretary of the Navy Adams, General Fuller and other service officials. Full details 
will be published next month 


hments 


HAWTHORNE GUSTO 
By Charles L. Ellrott 


At a Post like Hawthorne in the midst 
of a great mesa of sage and sand, sur- 
rounded on three sides by mineral bearing 
mountains of great heighth and expanse, 
with the enchanted Walker Lake in our 
front yard, and the lofty Mount Grant to 
the west only a short distance away, you 
may readily see that we have the facilities 
for every kind of outdoor activity that is 
ealling to our sportsmen and athletes, 
But that isn’t all; we have our desert 
sheiks, just like the ones in Arabia, only 
somewhat more modernized, and they have 
their shebas—some have them here and 
others go to Mina, Tonapah, Goldfield, Fal- 
lon, Yerington to give the beautiful one a 
treat. Before proceeding further we must 
introduce our gang and give you the low 
down on recent arrivals and those who 
have left. 

In the last month a number of our men 
left to take a try on the outside. As the 
saying has it around here, ‘‘They will 
soon realize on which side their bread is 
buttered.’’ But reports from them prove 
different, and we find Private Klinger at 
Alburnett, Iowa, thinking hard about pur- 
chasing a farm; then we hear from Pfe. 
Archie Thrash in Mason, Washington, that 
he is working—can you imagine? But 
Archie has the get-up and grit that means 
success. Now can you beat this? Pfe. L. 
S. Nelson, past correspondent to THE 
LEATHERNECK, was anxiously awaiting the 
day of discharge so he could get married. 
He is now in Belmont, S. D., and we pre- 
sume working at his profession—salesman- 
ship. What a man, Pvt. Adolph Tansky 
has returned to his home territory, New 
York. He believes that all of the people 


ean be fooled some of the time and some 
all of the time, but the majority most of 
the time—for all we know he is now an 
auctioneer. Private Kamp left recently 
for his home town to give the cruel outside 
a determined try. We wish all of these 
boys with determination, the success that 
will, by persistent effort, be inevitably met. 

Cpl. W. Hall and Private First Class 
Hulse arrived here recently after spending 
a 90-day furlough traveling through the 
middle west and spending a great part of 
the time in Tennessee; Hulse’s home state. 
From what we hear, Hulse has been con- 
vineed that his place is on the outside— 
what other motive would convince him so 
earnestly if it weren’t love? Pfe. R. S. 
Morgan comes to us as a Ist class cook. 
He has recently relieved Pfe. A. A. Mor- 
gan—both are cooks of renown experience. 

To continue, mention should be made of 
our special duty men, who so earnestly and 
laboriously contribute their services so that 
we may have the convenience and comfort 
that is a characteristic of Posts much 
larger than Hawthorne. Our Post tailor is 
Pvt. W. B. Emert—while an_ excellent 
tailor he is also a man who could justly 
compete with the exterior complex of the 
Prince of Wales, but that thing under his 
nose gives him away. The cobbler shop is 
run by Pvt. B. Murry, who recently re- 
lieved Pvt. (Soapy) Sauvain. 

Private First Class Arhold is in charge 
of the stables, while Pfe. Charlie Condo as- 
sists him in keeping the horses well 
groomed and fed. Charlie was seen taking 
his horse out for a walk the other day 
and he wasn’t riding. When asked why 
he didn’t ride the brute instead of leading 
him, he simply replied, ‘‘Aw! he just bit 
on a hunk of bailing wire and has a hunch 
Arhold fed it to him—I’m just trying to 
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Marine Barracks, Hawthorne, Nevada 


soothe his temper.’’ 


our earpenter, Cpl. George 


conspicuous place. In the laundry we have 


European stations, 


a few pointers on 


What makes the world go round? 
tists tell us that the earth was once started 


Now we ask, What makes 


earth layers in 


when the home 


dumbfounded. ‘‘Let me out of here, pron 
to,’’ yells someone, as he upsets a half a 
dozen chairs in making exit. No time was 
lost in clearing the quivering building, but 
returned none the worse for the 
experience, A sense of uneasiness pre 
vailed throughout the night and a few 
went to bed with their clothes on. Slight 
tremors followed the major one to add to 
the uneasiness already felt. Now the 
quakes are a thing of the past; they will 
not be easily forgotten. 

It isn’t no wonder that the Marines here 
are known well within the radius of 200 
miles of Hawthorne and maybe farther. 
We can give the eredit to Pvt. B. r. 
Sheridan for introducing us far and wide 
and also to a few other of these automo 


soon all 


bile owners. Not so long ago an articl 
appeared in the Fallon Eagle, stating that 
there was to be air maneuvering at Haw 


thorne Naval Ammunition Depot, followed 
by trick horse riding, featuring B. P. Sher 
idan and his trick horse, Skidmore, but it 
had been ealled off on the account of cold 
weather. Sheridan went around here in a 
trance for several trying to figure 
out who it was that told the Fallon editor 
He appeased his bewilderment 
by sending the Fallon 
pondents a Christmas greeting eard—on it 


days, 


such a tale. 


newspaper corres 


was Santa Claus giving the ‘‘old soldiers’ 
salute.’’ 

Rabbit hunting is in vogue now and so 
we see Pfe. Hulse, Pvts. Ted Tickle and 
Murry trudging off to the flats in hopes of 
rabbit or two. The other day 
they returned with three pair of 
proof of shooting three rabbits. 

Horse back riding is another 
recreation indulged in by a_ few 
Private Borne has been riding Sheri 
dan’s trick lately and he will bet 
you a dollar he ean pick up your hat with 


getting a 


ears as 


form of 
enthusi 
nsts, 


horse 


out leaving the saddle, Private Randall 
claims he ean ride his sleek sorrel horse 
named ‘*Slim’’ up the slopes of Mount 
Grant without tumbling over backward 
what a horse. 

‘*Some_ kind hearted fool,’’ says Cor 
poral Powell, our company clown, upon 


awakening in the morning, ‘‘let a big 
black spaniel in here and he was sleeping 
bunk when I eame from town last 
him. beeause he was 


on my 
night. I couldn’t see 
when I sat on him 

brute was as big as I am. 
bunk for a 


black as night, but 
ve Gods. The 
The next time he chooses my 
haven of rest, 
thing will happen in that 
has not happened to others. 

Twilight is settling and the day is near 
at end, which reminds me that this lengthy 
article should be brought to a close. llow 
ever, we will be with you again in the next 
with renewed gusto—Au 


bigness, some 


dog’s life that 


despite his 


month’s issue 


rerotr, 
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SHOTS FROM PORTSMOUTH 
By Felix 
night of December the 


On Wednesday 
was gaily decorated 


“Ist, the gymnasium 
with colorful tissue bunting, the deck was 
American 


waxed smoothly and, with the 
Legion Orchestra from Boston furnishing 


dance music, over three hundred guests en- 
joyed the enlisted personnel’s annual sup- 
per dance. Mess Sergeant Brown was the 
eaterer, and how that man can eater! Chow 
Hounds lend ear——chicken salad, Parker 
Hlouse rolls, Saratoga potato chips, ice 
cream and coffee, gallons of the most de 
licious punch ever punched, The commit 
tee consisted of Q.M. Sergeant Daniel E. 
Foran, Sgt. John Joy, Sgt. James ‘* Bus- 


ter’? Brown and Chief Pharmacist Mate 
Ss. E. Redfearn. Barney says that after 
his enlistment expires, he’ll attempt to 


erash Broadway as a hoofer; those who 
witnessed his latest steps at the dance pre 
diet a suceessful future. 

L. A. Reed was master (without) 
mony and he was as good as Ben Bernie, 
although the malt was lacking. Easy man 
nered and stylishly dressed, George Newton 
was, without doubt, the most popular and 
most sought after gyrene present; more 
than once he was spotted chasing the ladies 
away complaining of his corns. Very hard 
Lamontagne; he 


cere 


to convinee is Hercules 

got a new pair of shoes last week, Over 
in town, do you get it? ‘‘Kingfish’’ Jones 
is contemplating a huge merger of beef 


trust in Newburyport. Kentucky is famous 
for its thoroughbred horses, beautiful wom 
en and excellent liquor. Grover Mills hails 
from Kentucky and lets every one know it. 
Wonder why ‘*Pop’’ continues 
the singing of ‘‘Margie’’ and when Brig 
man is going to get a new hat and when 
we'll see O’Brien’s smiling countenance 
again? Brigman’s position as ehancellor 
of the exchequer, by the way, is becoming 
likely to be 
hard hearted Jimmie Priattie. A word to 
the wise, Cadonau and dogs don’t click. 
Congress Street Playboy Bill Williams has 
a sporty Chevrolet whose colorful interior 
reeks of feminine odors. Quick, Henry, the 
flit. Chauffeur Tang, of the Chieago Tangs, 
B. O. also stands for 
Jennie Ochrem, who, 
leave Haverhill at a 
much earlier hour. And speaking of Ben 
Butchko has a new one, Slow, soft 
melodious voiced Blacker, of all things, 
tells the guls in Dover he sings like Bing 
Crosby. Silver tongued Jimmie Zimmerman 
as n New Year’s resolution has given up 
debating. The morale of 
however, has reached a new low since teeny, 
Hughes made a habit of sing 
a gal every morning, 


Groves 


precarious; his successor is 


uses Lifebuoy Soap. 
Barney Overtield and 
by the way, should 


nies, 


Barracks, 


small Jim 
ing 2 song about 
? Drasil, our last senson’s re 
markable back fielder, upped and shipped 
over for the Orient. After a ninety-day 
leave which he’ll spend in Lynn and Chi 
cago. Haugen, our late armorer, and eurly 
haired. freckle-faced Rizer will sail for the 
Fourth Regiment. T imagine they'll have 
lots of strange tales to unfold about New 
Don’t mention the Tayberry, 


** Buzz’ 


Hampshire, 
Buzz. 
Weldon has ordered a new 
from the Sears Roebuck stores, he is try 
Weldon 
Vermont 
under 


cowentcher 


ing to save some money. You see 
just bought a cow from a 

farmer. Thacker he doesn 
stand how a man ean run over a cow and 
Joel isn’t alone in his thoughts, 
for once. Cow ruiners simply do not go 
over big with some people. Our 
who goes by the monicker of Osear Stacy, 
weakness just before 


savs 
not see it. 
crooner, 


was singing to his 


(hristmas, ‘I ean’t give you anything but 
love.’’ Then LeRoy Reed started to sing, 
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|About the barracks te 
here one sees at every turn a piece of d 
furniture, swab_rack, and other doo-dads w 
turned out by tl 
Hodgson, His job at present ts making 
pieture frames for numerous pictures a 
4 ieamrit it rps to | pl ed n every i li 
4 
Cpl. King Queer wl Pics 
vis and MeClure are the mermaids of the y 
; soap and bubble kingdom, The post ex a 
ehange is held down by Corporal Leslie d: 
and Private Dragge, whom we see sporting | hi 
around in a new ear and taking the best j f: 
o : looking women with them. Pfe. Hall is in ti 
charge of Motor Transport and with him ve 
are Pfe. Parrish, Pvts. Jacobson, L. E. 
Be Smith und Barkley. Recently they pur | m 
F ehased a console model radio, with a short he 
wave converter, for their apartment and th 
x since having it, sleep is out of question , lo 
they stay up nights tuning im on Brazil 7 
Our sick bay staff cannot be overlooked pi 
; since the medical attention receiv d has th 
‘ been excellent to the ultimate degree. We er 
will never forget Lieutenant Peter’s (M. eh 
interesting talks on preservation of 
Re} = health. We believe every word he says, al 
when he tells us that Hawthorne is one ta 
} of the most healthful places in the country D 
it is a proven fuet. Chief-Ph.-M, Law R 
rence can give you the low down on stamp al 
° collecting as well as tell you what part of “ 
your anatomy is haywire. Dickerson, Ph. en 
M. 2nd Class, gives us Po 
why to stay away from Reno—a leave im 
‘ Reno may make one forget to come back, 
or unable to get l ick Powers, Vh. M 3d 
i (lass. has that M. D. complex, while his 
F contemporary, Munro, Ph. M. 3d Class, 1m ap 
presses us as a D, D.—but don’t let that : 
It 
sil 
in motior ul al: 
kept it going. ee 
; the earth go back and forth?’’ Geologists Ni 
“4 say it is eaused by contraction of under ar 
He forming mountains, Not so po 
i long ago this seetion of Nevada exper sp 
; enced a back and forth movement of earth ar 
very unusual for this part of the coun wi 
try is the elaim, but still _in_all it hap ph 
pened. At 10:10 P. M., 
boys were slipping into the abyss of slum ot] 
ber, there came a gentle back and forth 
i movement just enough to awaken light gu 
sleepers. ‘Leave that bunk alone if vou gil 
want to remain healthy,’’ shouts up Pri by 
vate Rafferty. ** You’ re erazy,’’ yells kin 
someone out of the piteh black squad In 
room. ‘*Nobody’s bothering your bunk, In, 
but I think something ts rotten in Den i be 
mark—this bunk of mine is doing th hee tal 
hee jeebees.’’ At that moment severe Wo 
shock rocked the building—every one was a da 
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‘*You gave me something to remember you 
by.’’ J. C. Lewis, a new arrival, sings 
‘‘Show me the way to go home.’’ ‘‘Ritz’’ 
Carlton moans ‘‘ Tears are all you brought 
me.’’ 

Dapper Pat MeDonough opened his trunk 
last week and, after several bats fiew out, 
he discovered a pair of ancient spats. Is he 
wearing ’em or is he wearing ’em? Easily 
agitated is ‘‘Hook’’ Moran. Suave and 
bland is Chris Reilly. New Yorkish and 
repressive is Bill Murray. So imagine these 
three guys in a huddle near the North 
Church, undecided whether it will be the 
Areadia or Green’s Drug Store. Worldly 
wise Sullivan ean find new adventures only 
in Lawrence, since he made that cruise 
from Singapore to Vladivostok. 

Mrs. Shamrell certainly knows her spice 
cake, and obliging son Tony is very de- 
serving. Why don’t we have female cooks 
in the outfit? Texas bred Tom Freeman 
told us emphatically that he was going to 
don winter azure flannels and we were 
waiting to see him look like a panther with 
the jitters. 

The boys from Calinky are having such 
a time learning to ice skate. Always be 
littling is Bulis Heffner; he holds the ree 
ord for the most falls to date, the total 
being somewhere around two hundred, Hall, 
whose handle we discovered was Noah, runs 
a close second. He remarked the other 
day that, when the ice comes up and meets 
him, what can you do? Red headed, freckle 
faced Fortner, however, is the most mys 
tified. Back home he slung a mean leg 
roller skating and his ego developed to 
such heights that ice skating seemed a 
mere trifle, so he thought. The other day 
he donned those skates on the pond near 
the reservation, Red never will forget; he 
looked like a pretzel flying around the 
pond. 

Maynard A. is Leecky’s monicker; his 
pastime is playing with names. We rate 
that hobby with butterfly catching. How 
ever, here’s his accomplishments—lIvy, the 
chap you see in those I. C. S. ads, is 
poison. D. Q. stands for Donald Quick 
and W. S. for William Shook. Leeky main- 
tains that they should be soda jerkers— 
Done Quick and Well Shook. We suggest 
Reginald Weldon steel plates, and how 
about the day the police sergeant bellowed 
‘let’s go’? and Butchko thought he was 
ealling him. 


WAR COLLEGE WARRIORS 
By Stag 

Whilst casting about for a suitable and 
appropriate manner in which to open this 

this—(aw, you name it but don’t let 
it get by the censors!). I hit upon the 
happy notion of not opening it at all, but 
since, I have changed my mind, alas and 
alackaday. 

Here’s the dope: Sgt. Earl Beckley, 
NCO-in-Charge, the man with the big stick 
arounds these diggins, returned to New- 
port on the 22nd of December, after 
spending a twenty-day ‘‘blighty’’ in and 
around Boston. He doesn’t look any the 
worse for wear—but he’s taking up his 
physical culture exercises where he left off 

Which proves either one thing or an- 
other, 

Junior Shaden, our baby-faced tough 
guy and detachment representative in pu- 
gilistic ranks, was seized and doubled up 
by severe gastric pains last week. Some 
kind-hearted soul gave him Fix-U-Up pills. 
In administering to his ailments, he used 
Injun logic and thought ‘‘One pill, feel 
better—two pills, heap good—make sure, 
takem six!’’ Suiting the action to the 
words he took six pills. The next three 
days he suited his whereabouts to his con- 
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dition—which is just a mild way of say- 
ing that he was one sick bozo. 

Bing Mosley, our one Georgia cracker, 
vas transferred for discharge during the 
latter part of the month. ’Lows as how 
he won’t ship over as long as there’s a 
boll weevil in Georgia, the Marine Corps 
lost a good framer (I mean farmer). 

We had a couple dances around this neck 
of the woods during the last month, the 
detachment was well represented at both 
affairs. Dancers, we had one or two; the 
rest of us had a good time. Jimmie Low- 
ery, who rarely misses a  hawg-rassle, 
hasn’t been to dance in a coon’s age. 
Why? Dunt esk. I became dizzy trying 
to follow Rudolph’s maneuvers doing the 
Highland Fling. 

MeClymonds has been sitting out a few 
numbers with a fair damsel. Wonder how 
far that affair has gone? Shaden seems to 
be in a bad way over a million dollar 
five-and-ten cutie. Slim Gaush’s big mo- 
ment is over without any drastic after ef- 
fects, but he’ll be on the spot again even- 
tually, if not sooner. Puss Martins passes 
up all the hops in order to spend a couple 
hours in Weymouth, Mass. Can’t seem to 
figure out why Bill Lorey hasn’t gone ga- 
ga over someone up here. He has all the 
qualifieations—but maybe he ean’t dig 
clams, 

Corporals Ewing and Twohey have been 
pretty busy going places in their new Ply- 
mouth. They have fair-to-middlin’ 
luck with that buggy so far—only two of 
the fenders slightly dented. We think that 
was caused by an explosion in the rear 
seat. 


CHARLESTON CHATTER 
By A. N. O’Myous 

You, who were so unfortunate as to come 
across these words, let me preface my tripe 
with the remark that you would have been 
spared all this dope from the land of 
geechies and grits if our Top, Joe York, 
hadn’t bullied me into committing this 
heinous crime. Sinee one doesn’t displease 
his first sergeant, prepare for a headache. 

LeRoy Brown, former Marine, who has 
given all the leading middleweights in the 
South a headache at some time or other 
during the past two years, has become a 
Marine again. Brownie shipped over on 
December Sth. Opponents of high calibre 
were so scarce he was fighting light-heavy- 
weights. 

Eddie Burton is now a corporal. Marvin 
seliveau. was snapping in as a cook, but 
he was relieved. He was caught dipping a 
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chicken in the chicken soup. ‘‘The Great 
Hoot,’’ none other than Sgt. Jesse L. 
Kidd, has reported here for duty. The 
last detail fired the range during the first 
two weeks of December. It has been ru- 
mored that the detail is now famous and 
that George Threatt picked up the cogno- 
men ‘*Dan’’ while on this trip. ‘‘Pop’’ 
Stirman still does more headwork than any 
other Marine in the barracks. He has been 
dubbed ‘‘Four’’ since returning from the 
range. 

We had a dance here December 22nd, 
which reminds me that Corporal Reid once 
requested some ‘‘dance imitations.’’ Joe 
Griffin reports that he stood so quietly on 
au street corner that a man tied his horse 
around his neck. (No, you dope, not the 
horse, but the rope attached to the horse.) 

Charleston isn’t such a bad town—the 
weather is always semi-tropical—plenty of 
girls work in the cigar factory. The movie 
censors don’t cut out all the boudoir scenes 
in the shows. This isn’t such a bad fight 
town; such names as Maxie Rosenbloom 
come here to demonstrate fistic prowess. 

Lt. George Weeks has been ordered here. 
He is a home town product. He claims the 
right to distinction as an athlete with more 
than ordinary ability. He is remembered 
by the sport followers as a Citadel ath- 
lete. He was here two years ago; that was 
the year of the local Marines’ best basket- 
ball team. He as coach was responsible 
in a large way for the team’s success. 

Charlestonians who like basketball still 
talk about the scoring feats of Aubra 
** My-ain’t-he-a-big-old-boy’’ Lock. It seems 
that civilians were making derogatory 
(worth 35¢ instead of two-bits) remarks 
about sailors, but the wash woman came 
to their defense: ‘‘Some people don’t like 
dese here sailor boys, but I think they’se 
just as good as I is.’’ 

A barracks definition for a married man: 
**A bachelor with his brains knocked out.’? 

The City of Charleston pays their city 
employees in script. Which reminds me 
that Willie Murray says that he worked 
in Mississippi and he was paid in all 
kinds of commodities, such as clover seed 
and the lke. The latest information has it 
that Mississippi’s legal tender is now ax 
handles. While on furlough, Murray saw 
a man pay for a chow in a restaurant with 
three ax handles. The waitress rang up 
the ax handles and gave him two hammer 
handles as change. And they hang pie- 
tures! 

If you’ve read this far you ean stop now. 
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MOVIE STARS 


Members of the Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, New York, who will be seen in the picture 


“Hell To Pay.” 


DOVER DOPE 
By Jack Goldstein 


Dear readers, the literary eareer of your 
faithful scribe ends with this issue of THE 
LEATHERNECK. It was a great pleasure to 
give all the members of the Corps the 
most interesting happenings at this post. 
L sincerely hope that most of you readers 
received some enjoyment out of it. 

Only a few interesting events took place 
during the last few weeks. Pfe. Mooney 
and Private Bishop joined this detachment 
from Norfolk after a tour on the U.S.S. 
Wyoming. Mooney is spending a 30-day 
furlough at home at the present. Among 
the other men who took time off to visit 
the folks are: Corporal Stainbrook, Drum 
mer Simmons, and Private Phipps. 

Pvt. Joseph M. Grim was discharged on 
6 January after six eventful years in the 
service, and immediately signed his ‘‘ John 
Hancock’’ for four more. Grim will prob 
ably spend about 90 days in the hills of 
West Virginia. Corporal Dietrick was dis 
charged on 9 January, but decided to face 
the depression along with Private Scholz, 
who was also discharged on that date. The 
above discharges now puts ‘‘yours truly’’ 
at right guide. Corporal Goldstein will be 
discharged on 11 February, followed close 
behind by Pfe. Upton, who says good-by 
the next day. 

Cpl. Samuel Shames received a ‘‘ special 
order’’ three months prior to the expira- 
tion of enlistment, so that he could accept 
a position in Newark. Sammy promised 
Joe Grasborg that he would make more 
money in a year than Joe ever saw in his 
life. Good luck, Sammy, hope that’s true. 

Quartermaster Sergeant Hoffman was 
transferred to the Marine Barracks, Quan 
tico, Va., upon reporting of QM-Sgt. James 
D. Connolly, his relief. First Sergeant 
Banta has as yet not reported in, but is 
expected very shortly. 

Cpl. Francis J. Martin is slated as the 
next company clerk. Here’s hoping he 
doesn’t have night mares. Say, Martin, if 
you don’t hear the following expression 


The ship in the background is the C. G. Tampa 


100 times a day drop me a line: ‘*When 
do I get my next 48,’’ or ‘*How come I’m 
on watch today.’’ 

Pvt. Sigmond Pawlowicez who says that 
the only job he has never had is sergeant- 
major, is now our post fireman. This makes 
him an assistant to Pfe. Ek, our amiable 
fireman and carpenter. Not forgetting spe- 
cialist 4th class, 

Jimmy Young says he onee knew a M.D. 
in the Navy who treated a man for Yellow 
Jaundice for 3 years and then found out 
he was a Chink. 

If the cold spell keeps up, this post will 
start ice harvesting. The little lake in the 
rear of the barracks is slowly freezing and 
the ice house is empty and the Marines are 
ready, as usual. Don’t forget, you ean 
have some swell times ice-skating on the 
same pond. 

So-long, comrades, I’ll see you where all 
Marines go to when their time has come. 


MARINE DETACHMENT, U. S. 
NAVAL HOSPITAL, BROOKLYN 
By C. B. C. 


Well, here it is 1933 and there’s still 
Marines left, sure hope we can say that 
much in °34. I wonder what the Marines 
ever did to Hoover. Speaking of Hoover, 
I hear he’s a short timer and ean’t ship 
over. tut let us look up, Leathernecks, 
for our champion and day of deliverance 
draweth nigh, yeah man, March 4th. 

All goes well with the Marine Detach- 
ment, U.S.N.H., Brooklyn, N. Y., despite 
the ill weather and after effects of last 
month’s holidays. 

Giangiobbe and Rousa, those nearest the 
grand finale of an enlistment, both suf 
fered relapses and extended their enlist 
ments two more years. Lo how the mighty 
hath fallen; three months ago neither in 
tended to reenlist, extend or in any other 
manner trifle with this U. S. Marine Corps 
after their time was in. But that’s an 
old old story and I don’t suppose I’m 
above suspicion myself. All eyes are on 
Mauney, that swayer of women’s hearts, 


February, 1933 


who next faces the question, ‘‘to ship over, 
or not to ship over.’’ 

Kepple, the Marine extraordinary, vows 
he’ll get out of the service in the spring. 
Well, if he does, we’ll miss him, and I 
guess we’ll have to crown a new ‘‘chow 
champ.’’ 

For some time there was a pretty putrid 
rumor running through the detachment 
about ‘‘man o’ war’’ Hagler. It seems 
that he returned a bit blurry-eyed from a 
holiday liberty carrying a bottle of Neet, 
or was it Golden Hair Wash; anyhow he 
was singing ‘‘I’ll Never Have to Shave 
Again.’’ Hagler gave a blood transfu- 
sion recently, proceeds from which will 
finance a thirty day rest period in Con- 
cord next month. 

**Willie’’ Morrison returned from leave 
January 3rd, laden with tales of conquests 
in South Carolina. We expected Rousa to 
take the role of a Marine on leave and go 
snorting up the road for Syracuse, but I 
guess that extension money didn’t last as 
long as it might have. This leave propo- 
sition has been going just like a relay race, 
Each man spreads the Marine doctrine a 
month, returns, in varying degrees of phy- 
sical fitness to be relieved of the watch by 
another who dashes off for homeside with 
his tales of bravery. 

There’s something strange about the 
garage post. ‘‘Rebel’’ Moss swears by 
all things holy that the place is haunted. 
The Corporal of the Guard, while visiting 
sentries one night, aroused ‘‘ Rebel’s’’ sus- 
picions that he might be a ghost. Can any- 
one imagine the well fed Corporal Davis 
as a ghost? ‘‘Watech out, no foolin!’’ 

**Rebel’’ Moss and ‘‘Kid’’ Carver sal- 
lied forth to do battle with the police 
foree of New York the day after New 
Year’s. They won—an invitation (which 
they accepted) to spend the night ‘‘ inside 
looking out’’ but returned the next day ap- 
parently none the worse for their treat- 
ment, save Rebel’s bruised lip and both 
their pocketbooks, which had been relieved 
of fines of five dollars each. 

Corporal White was transferred to the 
Navy Yard, Brooklyn, for duty January 
4th. Cpl. ‘‘Paddy’’ Hayes arrived to re- 
lieve him here. Hashmarks seem to grow 
well on Paddy’s sleeve, five of them. MAN, 
CAN HE TAKE IT! 

It surprised those of us who were about 
between two and three the night before 
that pre-Christmas payday, to see Sergeant 
Higgenson laboring industriously over the 
payrolls. Boy, that money sure came in 
handy; thanks, Sarge. 

Overheard: Yeah, there’s ‘‘Big’’ Ski 
and ‘‘Little’’ Ski, ya see that’s so ya can 
tell which one tha polock. (We wonder 
which one is Gladiososki or Lasniewinski.) 


HINGHAM SALVOS 


Well, the holidays are over and business 
is once more running smoothly. Of course, 
by now many of those good New Year 
Resolutions have been broken, but on a 
whole it looks as though many of the fel- 
lows have gone too far in the ‘*RED’’ to 
do much travelling. I’ve noticed that 
Bridgers still has his ear on the rack with 
1932 plates, 

It’s a ease of a hard winter ahead and 
plenty of hiking to be done, judging from 
the clothing slips submitted. Blankets and 
shoes certainly are going fast. The drop in 
price brought plenty of customers. 

The basketball team lost. to Newport Ma- 
rines by a close seore and clean playing by 
both teams. No doubt Newport found this 
team a bit harder to beat than the team 
of previous years. Two church teams have 
been played since the Newport game and 
Marines have come out victorious in both. 
Sergeant Marcus has been getting plenty 
of games for the team and it looks like a 
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big schedule ahead. Much eredit goes to 
Brazke, Brady, Isdell, Whynaught, Valery, 
Wallace and Champagne for their splendid 
team work. 


Captain Adams and Lieutenant Drake 
still hold their afternoon session in Bad- 
minton. Mr. Drake’s serve comes under 


much discussion. Captain Adams takes all 
prizes for long distance serves without hit- 
ting the overhead and still having the 
‘*birdie’’ remain in the court. 

Moon, our first cook, has gone Jig-Saw. 
You can look in anytime and find him bent 
over the table trying to piece these puz- 
zles. Says he’s having trouble piecing his 
socks together in his sleep. 

Robbins has acquired another talent. He 
is now known as the champion skunk catch 
er. Can anyone inform him as to a buyer 
of these hides? Last year nine young 
foxes were captured and kept as pets until 
sold or given away, with the exception of 
the one that Dinty Hatch owned, which es- 
eaped. Hatch had placed a collar around 
the neck of the fox and a few days ago 
Robbins found this same fox in one of his 


traps. There are still rumors of a lone 
deer on the reservation having been seen 


on several occasions, but my personal opin- 
ion is that it’s Dr. Shaw’s pony. 
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Congratulations to Mr. and Mrs. Cart- 
mill on their one year of wedded bliss, 
February Ist. May there be many more. 

Lest we forget! Corporal Watson de- 
serves a lot of praise for the wonderful 
Christmas and New Year’s dinners, along 


with First Cook Moon and Second Cook 
Thornton. 

Corporal Silverman, who joined us in 
November and has been doing Mounted 


Patrol duty, certainly worked wonders with 
**Amos,’’ our bucking brone. Robbins says 
he has the best mounted outfit since he’s 


been here. Corporal Thompson, from 
Texas, where they raise real horsemen; 
Private Champagne, Private Nuttall, Pri- 
vate Burnham and Wallace are the other 


patrolmen. 

Pfe. Louis (Pop) Aden would be lost if 
he were taken off Dock Post Patrol. 
Weathers holds the title of senior telephone 
operator. Main Gate looks like a draw 
with Mucciaecio, Stone and Whynaught. 
Sharpton, our music, takes great pride in 
the neatness and cleanliness of the recrea- 
tion room. 

Burning midnite oil to get this column 
in the February issue and it’s time to sign 
off. See you next month. 


The Famous Sands Street Gate 


— 


from Parris 


Island 


P. I. PERSONALITIES 


Rumor shall be upon rumor, but it was 
meant that we should make merry, and be 
glad. 

Undaunted by rumors as to what is to 
happen to Parris Island in the fortheom- 
ing year, this happy little community de- 
cided that, if this was to be its last Xmas 
and New Year on the Island, it might as 
well be the merriest and the happiest. 

For those whose duties and circum- 
stances permitted, a fifteen-day furlough 
could be had for the asking. And for 
those who so desired and could afford it, 
there was a special Christmas payday. Lib- 
erty hours commenced Friday evenings be 
fore Christmas and New Year’s Day, and 
terminated on the Tuesday mornings im- 
mediately following. Many took advantage 
of these special privileges. But they had 
no cause to feel sorry for those of us who 
stayed right here. 


General Lee, in arranging the 


program 


for our celebration of Christmas and New 
Year’s Day, had added still another item 
to our list of reasons for feeling extremely 
sorry about his scheduled transfer to an- 
other post. 

Perhaps the most characteristic and the 
most appreciated Christmas event he gave 
us was the Christmas tree in the Lyceum, 
with Santa Claus distributing presents to 
a throng of happy and excited children. 
The youngest child for whom Santa had 
provided presents was one day old. So no 
one was forgotten. 

The committee on presents had done ex- 
eellent work in gathering the necessary 
data, and then in selecting and buying ap- 
propriate presents with the $300 fund al- 
lotted by the Post Exchange. Headed by 


Major Van Hoose, the Post Exchange of- 
ficer, the committee consisted of Captain 
Kienast, First Lieutenant Phillips, Quar- 


termaster Sergeant England and First Ser- 
geants Beck and Kelly. 
Musie and other additions to the usual 


Company C-25, Instructed by 


Lyceum entertainment were presented on 
Christmas Eve. 

The grand Christmas dinner was served 
on Monday, the 26th. We’d like to print 
the menu here, but it would take up sev- 
eral pages, and cause too many of our 
readers to put in for transfer to Parris 
Island. Suffice it to say that it was some 
dinner! 

The next big event of the season was the 
New Year’s Eve dance in the Lyceum. The 
old place had never looked gayer and 
brighter. And the floor was waxed and 
polished to a fare-you-well. The orchestra 
from the Post Band was there, radiating 
symphony and rhythm. 

The grand march, headed by General 
Lee and Mrs. McCallum, and Sergeant Ma- 
jor McCallum and Mrs. Lee, started at 
8:30. Everybody participated. It was a 
riot of gayety and color. After the grand 
march, General and Mrs. Lee, Colonel and 
Mrs. Schwable, and Sergeant Major and 
Mrs. McCallum formed a_ receiving line 


eant Carey and Corporal Rollen 
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and wished everyone a Happy and Pros 
perous New Year. 

Then followed the prize waltz and fox 
trot. The judges consisted of QM Sgt. 
Miller, MT-Sgt. Steinsdorfer, CPhM. Col 
lins and Sergeant Pierce of the Dance 


Committee. The prizes consisted of pow 
der compacts for the ladies and pen and 
peneil ensembles for the men, The judges 


had a hard time deciding on the winners. 
In the waltz everyone was finally eliminat 
ed but Captain Reeves and partner, and 
Pharmacist Mate and Mrs. Brackett, the 
latter couple being finally chosen as the 
winners. The winners of the fox trot were 


Mr. Downing and partner of Charleston, 
. & Prizes were awarded by General 
Lee. After that there was an intermission 


during which New Year’s favors were dis 
tributed, and the merrymakers were served 
refreshments, 

Old Man Stork apparently caught the 
spirit of Christmas from Santa Claus and 
decided to leave a few ‘* prese nts’’ too, On 
December 23rd, he left a precious pareel of 
‘*Beverly Ann’? at the home of 2nd Lieut. 
and Mrs. A. R. Brunelli. And on Decem 
ber 27th he brought a hefty package of 
‘*‘TLeo Alfred’’ (a boy at last!) to Set. 
Maj. and Mrs. L. P. Cartier. Congratula 
tions! And many happy returns, 

News comes to us via the C. & W. Line 
that there are new arrivals at the homes 
of Quartermaster Sergeant and Mrs, Jack 
son, and Staff Sergeant and Mrs. Trippe. 
They have adopted a baby boy and baby 
girl, respectively. Slipped one over on Oid 
Man Stork! 

By the time this gets into print our pop 
ular adjutant of the Reeruit Depot, Ist 
Lt. F. W. Hanlon, will have taken up his 
new duties with the First Regiment in 
Port au Prinee, Haiti. 2nd Lt. C. TH. Shuey 
will be ready to start on the long tmp to 
his newly assigned Asiatic Station. 

First Sergeant F. F. Davenport, ‘‘ Shang 
haied’’ by his own request, will soon be 
leaving to take up his duties with the 
Fourth Regiment. While Gy-Sgts. Daniel 
Donovan and Wm, B. Greear will be say 
ing ‘*Hello’’ from Haiti. 

The Service Company now has a new top 
sergeant in the person of Ist Sergeant Er 
nest S. Coon, lately arrived from the 
shores of Cape iH iitien, 

As was foretold last month, the Post Or 
der requiring admission charges to the reg 
ular movies has been revoked. A _ non-resi 
dent adult civilian is, however, still re 
quired to donate 25¢ toward the Post 
School Fund, and his children, 10¢. 

Another form of ‘‘lightening our tax 
burden,’’ the popular national pastime, 
comes from the Patrol Office. We are in- 
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formed that if motor vehicle owners at the 
beginning of the license year have infor- 
mation that they are to leave Parris Island 
permanently within three months or less, 
they will be charged fifty cents for this 
Parris Island license. Correspondingly, the 
charge for six months or less will be one 
dollar, and for nine months or less, one 
dollar and fifty cents, The proceeds from 
the sale of these Parris Island licenses, as 
every one knows, go toward the education 
of the Parris Island colored children. 
With regard to automobile license from 
the State of South Carolina, word has been 
received from the State Highway Depart 


ment to the effect that officers and enlisted 
men taking up their residence on Parris 
Island have ninety days in which to apply 
for a state license, provided that their ve- 
hicle has been properly registered in some 
other state or territory. 

Speaking of automobiles, we wonder how 
many of us will have to worry about their 
upkeep a year from now! By that time 
we’ll be figuring out how many soles and 
heels we can cut out of a strip of leather. 
Anybody have a good cobbler set that 
they’d like to exchange for a_ serviceable 
Chevy, fully covered by dust, insurance 
and mortgage? 


SQUIRREL FOOD 
By Fred Belton 

My first offense at Squirrel Feeding was 
in IVS, In those days the ostensible pur 
pose of the column was to crack wise as it 
were. It was then a daily job and whether 
or not Squirrel Food served its mirth-pro 
voking intentions successfullv is something 
L’ll never know. The title is not of my 
own making. It was picked out of a pack 
age of newspaper mats, received by the 
daily which paid my weekly stipend, from, 
I believe, the Bennett-Brown service. The 
mat showed squirrel seated its 
haunches nibbling a nut, struck my faney 
and I adopted the heading for a column. 
As I have stated above, Squirrel Food was 
supposed to be funny but, once in a while, 
it was found expedient to deviate from 
mirth and go into something on the other 
side of life. 

Nineteen thirty-two was flat on its back 
with the count of eight already announced 
before anything occurred to give Squirrel 
Food its first chance in nine years to go 
‘tof trail.’’ Of course, the depression 
and other tragedies of life will not make 
1932 a year we'll all want to remember, 
but Squirrel Food’s off trail scope is lim 
ited to happenings directly affecting the 
locality in which we live, at the time. So, 
now this lengthy and perhaps useless pre 
amble has ended how’s to go off trailing 
with Squirrel Food for a column or two? 
Llere goes, 

Everybody in Port au Prinee was trying 
to make the best of things on Christmas 
Eve, 1932. Months of worry over pay-cuts, 
unfortunate relatives, decreased stock val- 
ues and failing banks were thrown into 
diseard while all endeavored to thoroughly 


enjoy the event of events, Christmas Eve 
and the coming of Santa Claus. We had a 
tree at the house and three-year-old Freddy 
Squirrel Food and two-year-old Bobby 
Squirrel Food were having the time of 
their young lives finding out how the new 
toys worked. In the neighboring house 
John Rogers and his bride of six weeks 
were entertaining Charlie Stuart and lady 
friend, and Louis Bertol. They must have 
been enjoying themselves for the peals of 
laughter wafting over the empty lot be 
tween the two houses burst through the 
windows and made us catch their conta 
gious jovial spirit. At about 10 P. M. the 
Rogers and their guests came over to our 
house and we all settled down to see just 
how well we could enjoy Christmas Eve. 
John, Charlie and Louis took the children’s 
toys as fast as your humble correspondent 
could hand them out; they wound them 
and watched the toys manipulate them- 
selves in the strangest of antics. Every 
thing pointed to a glorious, if not hilarious 
Christmas Eve, 

Suddenly someone thought of Neweomb 
Smith, who was supposed to be at the 
gathering, but, unfortunately, was on duty 
at Garden d’Haiti Headquarters. Someone 
conceived the idea of calling Smith by tele 
phone to wish him a Merry Christmas, if 
not a Merry Christmas Eve. The number 
was dialed and Neweomb answered but 
hardly had the words ‘‘ Merry Christmas’’ 
been exchanged when Neweomb asked that 
we wait a second as the other phone was 
ringing. In a second or two he returned 
and said, ‘*The American Club is on fire, 
I have to work.’’ It seemed a huge joke 
to us, some holiday pranker wanted to see 
the fire engines. Hadn’t there been four 
or five false alarms in the past two years 
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reporting the Club as being on fire? But 
it was no joke this time. I casually 
strolled over to a back window and looked 
over in the direction of the Club and the 
sky was a brilliant red. If it wasn’t the 
American Club it was too close for com 
fort. Before I had a chance to leave the 
house the telephone rang; it was Frank 
Murphy, Officer of the Day at the Central 
Police Station, confirming the report. 

When I arrived in the vicinity of the 
unfortunate building it was plain to be 
seen that nothing could be done to save 
the wooden structure which had been built 
fifty years ago as a President’s mansion. 
Flames leaped high into the air and the 
building that had housed a club of Ma 
rine Corps Officers, Navy Officers and Ci 
vilians since 1917 had been stricken by the 
scourge of humanity, fire—that dreadful, 
fearsome and awesome spectacle which so 
beautifully yet ravishingly destroys the 
work of man. Suddenly an explosion rent 
the air, ammonia in one of the electric re- 
frigerators had exploded—the same refrig- 
erator that valiant men had dragged to the 
very front steps of the building before the 
sweeping flames had seorehed their clothes 
and made further salvaging impossible. 

It was dramatie and heart-rending to see 
that old building go up in flames. One’s 
thoughts turned to Christmas Eve a year 
ago, when that same building had housed 
seven score merry makers celebrating the 
annual arrival of Kris Kringle. One’s 
thoughts turned to the elaborate prepara- 
tions that had been made for a New 
Year’s party just one week from that 
fatal night. The American Club, the club 
which had passed through many a. crisis 
and which was then standing majestically 
on the peak of financial suecess was in the 
throes of a crisis that money could not 
ouy off. 

To your humble servant there was a 
queer twist of fate that just naturally 
rubbed in that fire more than words can 
express. It happened this way: Salvage 
work bordering on the miraculous had been 
effected by Colonel Samuel L. Howard, 
Garde d’Haiti; Maj. Lemuel C, Shepherd, 
Jr., Garde d’Haiti; Ch. QM. Clk. E. E. 
Barde, USMC, manager of the Club, and 
others whose names I cannot reeall at this 
moment. This salvage resulted in the sav 
ing of the records of the club, all the sil 
ver trophies and ninety-five per cent of the 
books of the Colony Club. It was among 
the books that I found this queer twist. 
While the flames were raging at their high 
est and with spectators convinced that the 
saving of the building was hopeless, I 
walked into the spacious front yard of the 
Club grounds and found a number of 
books, inadvertently dropped from the 
huge cases as they were hurriedly dragged 
from the blazing building. Some of these 
books were smouldering, others were blaz 
ing, while some were still untouched by 
the fury of the fire. Out of pure curiosity 
I bent over one of the books. It was lay- 
ing on the ground, opened at the last page 
and a flving ember which had dropped onto 
the center of the page was rapidly eating 
through the pages of the volume. And 
there as I bent over to see what book it 
was and with only the flames of the un- 
fortunate building to use as a light, all I 
could see of the printing, all that was left 
of it was the title on the last page and 
the words ‘*The End.’’ You would never 
guess the name of that book, laving there 
smouldering and sending a chill up the old 
spine in spite of the terrifie heat from the 
blazing structure of the American Club? 
This may sound like a coneoetion, but I 
give it to you as I saw it, the title of the 
book which I read by the light of the 
flames of the American Club was ‘‘An 
American Tragedy.’’ 
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BANANA OIL 
By the “Spieler” 


Well, folks, gather ’round the band 
wagon while the Spieler broadeasts from 
Brigade Headquarters in the heart of Haiti. 
Step right up, folks, and hear of the won 
ders of nature—see the Marine Corps as 
it actually exists. Stand by for the big 
show. 

Here we are, folks, right under the big 
top. Get yourself a seat and don’t miss a 
thing. Here come the actors! The show’s 
on! 

At the writing of this article we are 
anxiously standing by awaiting the arrival 
of the A & I. This may all be another 
rumor, but I really doubt it very much, 
At least Captain Pearee seems to be taking 
it quite seriously for inspections have been 
quite heavy lately. Some days we march 
under a blazing sun with a ‘‘heavy’’ 
strapped to our backs and again we may 
be seen doing ‘‘rear march’’ to the tune 
of some sergeant who probably was bawled 
out by his wife the night before. Speaking 
of wives, have you ever noticed how easily 
she can control that tough non-com who 
happens to be her hushand? Even in the 
gruffest non-com’s family one ean always 
tell exactly who runs the joint. Thank 
God, I’m my own boss. 

Basketball season seems to be holding 
the headlines. I’ve witnessed a few games 
but I don’t get much of a kick watching 
au lot of blood-thirsty Marines trying to 
knock out each other. Boy, ean those guys 
fight! 

Among the most interesting things one 
can see at Brigade Headquarters is: 

A recreation hall with a brand new pool 
table. It’s really something of which to 
be proud. 

An army of bedbugs that nearly chew a 
man into pulp. 

A Sergeant of the Guard who delights 
in ‘frunning men up.’’ 

A drill field covered with stones as big 
(or bigger) than goose eggs. 

A police sergeant who manages to lose 
his self and can never be found. 

A Provost Marshall who inflicts deadly 
punishment upon poor undeserving Marines. 
(Columnists beware!) 

A Q.M. Sgt. with an antique auto. Every 
time he goes around a corner, the doors 
fly open. 

A mess sergeant who serves the BEST 
corned beef hash. 

A pretty buck private who earries a 
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mirror fastened inside the crown of his hat. 

A barber who chews constantly on some- 
thing which might be tobacco. 

The traffic patrol who’s trying very hard 
to make another stripe. 

The cooks who give the compound patrol 
a growl for not waking them in_ time. 
(That’s their story and they’re stuck with 
it.) 

A private who writes the Press News 
and continually corrects every one’s Eng- 
lish. 

The red haired corporal who has diffi- 
culty in keeping a hat. 

The former traffie patrol who had _ his 
photo taken with Will Rogers and then 
sent a print to all his friends with the 
caption, ‘‘Me and my buddy.’’ 

And the musie who’s training to be a 
boxer so that he can muster enough wind 
to blow taps. 

The women can no longer eall her neigh- 
bor on the telephone and tell her about 
‘*Mrs. Jones’’ because the calls are now 
limited to five minutes. 

The picnics proposed by the Service 
Club yet never actually happen. 

A certain sergeant who delights in night 
work, 

The private who stumbles into the bar- 
racks every night after taps. 

And there is the corporal who attended 
«a dance recently smelling strongly of per- 
fume. His partner remarked how nice he 
smelled. The Corporal was quite embar- 
rassed as he replied, ‘* Yes, but it can’t be 
helped. I’ve been using Lifebuoy for a 
long time.’?’ 

We’ve noticed that certain members of 
our compound patrol insist upon falling 
asleep at the most inopportune time. 

We readers of THE LEATHERNECK are 
wondering what has happened to F. G. 
Otis and his column. We really miss it. 

There are some fellows left who arrive 
in Haiti expecting to find pineapples grow- 
ing on pine trees! 

Private Ebberman underwent opera- 
tion for appendicitis but he thinks that 
the sear is in the wrong place. He can’t 
show it to everyone! 

Private Mitchell was discovered stand- 
ing in front of a mirror and ‘‘making 
faces’’ at his reflection. 

Muszynski was going to learn to tap 
dance but his feet were too big! 

Lately, the Service Club has been un- 
dergoing a great change to the delight of 
everyone concerned, Those members who 
have been dissatisfied with their club are 
slowly beginning to realize exactly where 
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the fault lies. I, for one, am willing to 
admit that my former views were sadly 
distorted. But all this has been disearded. 
We are beginning to learn that united we 
stand and parted we fall. I want to em 
phasize the fact to all members who read 
this that the fault lies with them only. 
The officials have tried to produce a elub 
where social intercourse and friendship 
would reign. The club is what the members 
make it and nothing more. The untiring 
efforts of Lieutenant Wornham are worthy 
of praise. Since the beginning, his efforts 
have been directed to one souree. Are his 
efforts and works to be in vain? The an 
swer lies with you and you and you. Those 
of you who heard Lieutenant Wornham’s 
address at a former meeting will under 
stand my point and I urge you to distrib 
ute the Lieutenant’s words among other 
members who were not present at that par 
ticular meeting. Remember, we have ap 
proached the crisis and it can be con 
quered with your help only. These few 
words will require serious consideration on 
your part. Read them carefully, my friends, 
and you will see the situation as it lies, 

Strange as it may seem, the latest ad- 
dition to our recreation hall is a ping 
pong table. You should see the boys play 
this thrilling and fascinating game! I 
think that the record for keeping the ball 
in play is about one second. The way some 
guys hit that poor little ball, I’m afraid 
that our earpenters will find it necessary 
to enlarge the recreation hall. But after 
all, youth must have its fling. 

We've often wondered how Sergeant 
Derrick controls his locks of unruly hair; 
but since St. Martin reports a can of lard 
substitute missing, we no longer wonder. 

Hooray! The identity of the ‘‘Spicler’’ 
is no longer a mystery, thanks to our mod 
ern detectives. Knave, lest thy 
words prove to be thy doom! 

Since my identity has been discovered, 
I am afraid that I will now have to con 
fine myself to writing flowery articles of 
Haiti and its gallant protectors—the U. 8 
Marine ¢ orps. Now that I have resolved to 
quit digging dirt, I find it necessary to 
diseard an article that I have been work 
ing on entitled ‘*‘Why I am proud to be 
stationed in Huaiti.’’ 

Current events: P. 
Private St. Martin are not 


Hammond and 
‘ing to China, 


MeNickles is the new vice president of 
the Servi Club. Miteh Mitchel is going 
back to the States to undergo an opera 
tion. Music Hurst was K. O.’ed at the 
last smoker. We’re having better pictures 
it the regiment theutre. \merican 
Club was destroved by fire. Brigade Head 
quarters has a mighty basketball team 
The regiment is pretty good also. Muszyn 
ski is learning to play a guitar. Wegley is 
capable of reciting ‘‘She sells sea shells 


by the sea shore.’ sracey is still the ice 


man, 


Guard Mount at Guantanamo Bay, Cuba 


GUANTANAMO REPORTS 

Lieut. Col. F. A. Gardener is the com 
manding officer of our little home here in 
Guantanamo Bay, Cuba. Marked improve 
ments are noticeable since he has taken 
command of this compound. Trees and 
shrubbery which were planted not so long 
ago are beginning to grow larger and im- 
proving the nearby landscape. 

Our executive officer is Capt. R. O. San 
derson. Detachment officer billet is filled 
by Ist Lieut. R. O. Bare. 2nd Lieut. James 
V. Bradley, Jr., is the Post Exchange offi 
eer. Ch. Pay Clk. J. J. Darlington han- 
dies, from the enlisted men’s viewpoint, 
the most important activity, the Pay De 
partment. 

Special mention should be made of our 
newest added convenience. The studiously 
inclined personnel have an opportunity and 
a place to study in absolute quiet. The 
study room was formerly the old Fish 
Point Guard House, recently remodeled 
and it serves admirably for its new pur 
pose. 

Basketball reigns supreme at present. 
Games are scheduled with Guantanamo 
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City, Caimanera and Boqueron, Cuba, Ten 
nis, handball and baseball are being played 
in a smaller measure. 

The Marines won four out of five base 
ball games from the Sailors in the official 
eup series. The necessary number of games 
to win the cup is four out of seven. 

Corporal C. W. Johnson is steward of 
our remodeled and enlarged Post Exchange. 
Soon he will have an opportunity to prove 
his adaptness at soda jerking. 

lst Lieut. R. O. Bare, our basketball 
coach, was transferred to the States in De- 
eember. His ability as a basketball coach 
will be missed by the team. 

Ist Sgt. M. Mosier is now our First Ser 
geant. He relieved Ist Sgt. L. L. Saxton, 
whose tour of foreign service terminated 
here recently. Our police sergeant, Ser 
geant MeNeil, known for his ‘‘Irish hu 
mor,’’ is another short timer. 

Cpl. H. S. Morris, the company clerk 
(Note: I am being different, anyone else 
would have written ‘‘Company Clown’’) 
is also the credit manager of the post res- 
taurant. No one as yet has been smart 
enough to put anything over him, I mean 
as far as credit is concerned. 

Private Stephens, our post barber, is no 
more—no more post barber. He left for 
the States in December on furlough. He 
stated that he was going to give the fair 
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members of the opposite sex a break. All 
are in sympathy with the weaker sex. Pri- 
vate Lovelace is now reigning king in the 
tonsorial parlors, 

The old timers here are many. The more 
prominent: Sgts. Mudd, Hull, Wilbanks; 
Cpls. Burns, Gulino, May and Shoemaker. 

Among the new arrivals was Corporal 
Richie. He is liked by all the men. The 
exception to the rule is Private First Class 
Avers. It looks like Richie is going to 
tuke Ayers’ place as post tennis champion. 

Our best drummer, Drummer Holt, is 
leaving for China. He extended his enlist- 
ment for two years. He will be missed in 
our smokers as he is our best battler. 


Miscellany 


PITTSBURGH BANKERS SHOOT 


Well, the Marines have landed again and 
have the situation well in hand. This time 
the situation happens to be in the form of 
a shooting match with the Ohio Valley 
Revolver League. It will suffice to say the 
ex-Marines of the Federal Reserve Bank 
Guard came out on the top, with eight 
wins and one loss. We were undefeated un 
til the last shoot of the year, defeated by 
the Corapolis Sportsman’s Club by a very 
small margin. 

Our team boasts one of the best fifty 
yard shooting teams in this part of the 
country. This is not our boast. The teams 
that fired against us were always com- 
menting on the fact that we were consis 
tent. 

The members of our guard have only the 
highest praise for our officers in the bank. 
A new range was built for us on the eighth 
floor. A range of which every man in this 
detachment is proud. 

A beautiful eighteen-inch trophy was won 
during the summer. The following is a 
list of names of members of the team: 
Capt. George K. Roush, Lt. John B. Hall, 
Set. Edward U. Stephens, Cpl. Leonard §. 
George and Privates Earl R. Maze and 
Hilbert H. Snead. 

All members of this guard are expert 
shots with both the pistol (.38 Specials) 
and the Thompson Sub-Machine Gun. There 
is shooting on the range every week, and 
those who care to use their own ammuni 
tion have the range at their disposal every 
day. 

When the boys lose a match here are 
some of the things heard in the guardroom 
the next day: Roush: ‘‘I can’t run the 
line and shoot a good seore, too.’’ Ste- 
phens: ‘‘They wouldn’t let me_ shoot 
against Kunkle.’’ Maze: ‘‘My gun’s for 
sale cheap; I’ll give it away.’’ George: 
**T saw two targets last night.’’ Hall: 
‘‘Where are those other shots?’’ Snead: 
‘‘T ean’t hold you all up all the time.’’ 
Strassle: ‘‘I ean do better than Roush 
double action.’’ 

We are proud to state that our officers 
of the bank certainly appreciate the way 
in which the shooting has improved since 
we occupied this new building. 


MARINES RISK LIVES TO SAVE 
AGED MAN FROM WATERS 
OF OCEAN 


San Diego, Calif., Jan. 1.—Late yester- 
day afternoon two United States Marines 
reseued an old man from an overturned 
eanoe that had floated with the unidenti 
fied man astride for more than two hours. 

Pvts. Julian Mikulsky and Leonard 
West, both of the First Separate Training 
Battalion aboard the U.S.S. Arkansas, 
sighted the white-haired old man and after 
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a few moments, succeeded in breaking into 
a boathouse near the Marine Corps pier, 
and went to the man’s rescue. 

Stating he had been duck hunting when 
his boat suddenly collapsed and he was 
thrown into the icy waters of San Diego 
Bay, the 65-year-old hunter had floated for 
two hours and was completely exhausted 
when the Marines saw him. 

His name is still unknown, but it is ex- 
peeted that he will communicate with the 
Commanding Officer to commend the heroie 
Leathernecks, 


SANTELMANN DIES; LED U. S. 
MARINE BAND 


Capt. William Henry Santelmann, leader 
of the United States Marine Band from 
1898 until 1927, when he was retired from 
the Marine Corps, died early this morning 
at his home in Chevy Chase, Md., of a 
stroke which followed an illness of more 
than a year. 

Captain Santelmann, who was sixty-nine 
years old, directed his band at the inau 
gural ceremonies for six Presidents of the 
United States, those of MeKinley, Roose 
velt, Taft, the two of Woodrow Wilson, 
Harding and Coolidge. He also led the 
band in the funeral processions of Presi- 
dents MeKinley and Harding; he often ap- 
peared at formal ceremonies at the White 
House, and he directed the Marine Band 
at the ceremonies dedicating the tomb of 
the Unknown Soldier in Arlington. 


Succeeded Sousa as Leader 


He directed the band for the last time 
at the weekly concert in the Marine Bar- 
racks in Washington on April 28, 1927. At 
the conclusion of that performance he 
handed over the baton he had used for 
more than a quarter century to Captain 
Branson, his suecessor, who still directs the 
organization. President and Mrs. Coolidge 
sent flowers from the White House econser- 
vatory to Captain Santelmann and Major 
General John A, Lejeune, commandant of 
the Marine Corps, presented him with a 
set of silver candle sticks on behalf of the 
hand. 

In his presentation address, General Le- 
jeune said that ‘‘the Marine Band today 
wes ifs position as one of the world’s 
most famous musical organizations to Cap- 
tain Santelmann. This band is the child 
of his own genius. He took the leadership 
of a small and comparatively unknown 
band and today he lays down his baton as 
the leader of one of the world’s greatest 
bands.’’ 

The captain took charge of the band six 
years after the resignation of John Philip 
Sousa, who led it from 1880 until 1892. 


A Native of Germany 

Captain Santelmann was born at Offen- 
sen, Hanover, Germany, and was graduated 
from the Conservatory of Musie at Leip- 
zig, at which he had studied theoretical 
and practical musie. Soon after he came 
to the United States, he enlisted in the 
Marine Band in 1887, while Sousa was 
leader. He played the violin, later becom 
ing an accomplished player of this instru- 
ment. 

During the quarter century Captain San 
telmann led the band, he appeared with it 
in nearly every part of the country. Un 
der his direction, the organization reached 
its true development as a military band 
and a symphonie organization. When in 
1899, Congress authorized an increase in 
the band’s personnel from thirty to sixty 
men, Captain Santelmann decided it would 
be appropriate to organize a symphony 


orchestra within the band. 
With that end in view, he required that 
band be able to 


every member of the 
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double on a string instrument. Because of 
his own experience in symphonic composi- 
tion, he was very successful in this venture. 
After about four years of preparation, 
Captain Santelmann announced near the 
close of President Roosevelt’s administra- 
tion that the United States Marine Band 
was ready to play in the White House. 
All Leaders Trained in Ranks 

An example of the band’s versatility 
was demonstrated on March 38, 1924, in 
Washington, at the concert celebrating the 
twenty-fifth anniversary of its reorganiza- 
tion. It appeared in the first half of the 
concert as a symphony orchestra and in the 
last half as a military band. A particu- 
lar point of pride with the band was that 
Sousa, Santelmann and Branson all rose 
from its own ranks.—New York Herald 
Tribune. 
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Discrimination Against the Uniform 


Philadelphia, Pa.—Convicted of refusing 
admittance to men wearing the uniform of 
the military services of the United States, 
the manager and assistant manager of a 
dance hall at Broad and Spruce Streets 
were fined $100.00 each. 

* * 
Marine Band Serenades 

Washington, D. C., Jan. 2.—Following 
an old Marine Corps custom, Captain Tay- 
lor Branson’s musicians gathered in front 
of the Major General Commandant’s quar- 
ters New Year’s Day and serenaded the 
general, 

* * 
Mail Robberies 

Increasing mail robberies throughout the 
country have the Marines asking one an- 
other how long it will be before another 
Marine mail guard is established. On Jan- 
uary 4, $10,000 was stolen in Los Angeles, 
At Highgrove, California, two bandits 
looted the post office safe of $115. But the 
biggest haul was at Minneapolis, when six 
robbers, armed with shot guns, took four 
bags of registered mail valued at £170,000. 


**Squads Right’’ Doomed 

Washington, D. C., Jan. 3.—Although 
not yet officially adopted, the new close or- 
der drill has gained the approval of mili- 
tary experts. The simplified drill will 
eliminate the old ‘‘Squads east and west,’’ 
and such maneuvers will be executed by 
simple facing commands, 
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Off to Paris 

Captain Robert L. Montague is going to 
study at the famous French War College 
at Paris, France. Another Marine Corps 
officer, Major Charles J. Miller, attending 
the Ecole de Guerre, will shortly complete 


his two-year course and return to the U.S, 


* * * 


Personnel Cut Hits Snag 

The proposed reduction of the Marine 
Corps from 15,343 to 13,600, was hit hard 
by the House Naval Affairs Committee. 
The committee unanimously recommended 
that the personnel be increased to 17,000, 
stating that the efficiency of the Marines 
‘*has already been impaired by the redue- 
tion of its present strength and from a 
full investigation of the subject the com- 
mittee feels that the Marine Corps should 
have a force of at least 17,000 men.’’ 


Gen, Butler a Grandpa 

Pensacola, Fla.—Lieutenant John E., 
Wehle, Jr.. USMC, and Mrs. Wehle, the 
daughter of General Smedley D. Butler, 
were at home to the stork on December 2, 
1932, when a baby daughter was born to 
them. 

* * 

Fleet Maneuvers 

San Pedro, Calif., Jan. 3. 
west coast fleet departed on a_ three-day 
tactical problem. These exercises consti- 
tute a prelude to the spring war games, 
when more than 100 surface craft, 300 air- 
eraft and a personnel of 40,000 will par- 
ticipate. 


~The entire 


* * * 


Mooring Mast Ready 

The new telescopic, self-moving mooring 
mast for the Akron and the Macon, has 
been installed at the new naval hangar, 
Sunnyvale, Calif. The mast is 160 feet 
high and weighs more than 500,000 pounds, 
Reenlistment Bonus Unsettled 

Service organizations are launching a 
fight against the proposed elimination of 
the reenlistment bonus. Those in favor of 
discontinuing the bonus state that with 
12,000,000 jobless men in the country, serv- 
ice men would reenlist without a cash in- 
centive. Those against the bill replied 
that the bonus is not used for ‘‘bait,’’ but 
more as a reward for continuous service, 
Nicaraguan Planes Home 

Washington, D. C., Jan. 12.—A fleet of 
twenty-two Marine Corps planes beat Fri- 
day the 13th to Washington by one day. 
The hop from Nicaragua to the capital 
was completed without a single accident. 
The aviators were greeted by the Secretary 
of the Navy; Major General Ben Fuller, 
and other service officials. 

* 

Hatchet Buried 

Chicago, Ill.—On the night of February 
5, 1918, the troop ship Tuscania was tor- 
pedoed by the German U-Boat 77. Some 
225 lives were lost, and the survivors have 
formed an association which meets an- 
nually, in February. This, the fifteenth 
reunion, proves to the world that the war 
is over. They have invited as the guest 
of honor Dr. Wilhelm Meyer, who com- 
manded the U-Boat. The doctor has ac- 
cepted and will leave Germany for Chicago, 
where the reunion is being held February 
4, 5, and 6. 


EDMONDS 
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BOOKS—Passing in Review 


By Frank Hunt Rentfrow 
AN INSPECTION OF SERVICE LITERATURE 


CHIPS SPINS A YARN 
A COUNT IN THE FO’C’SLE. By Count 


Jean Louis d’Esque, ‘‘Chips’’ (Bren 

tano’s) $2.75. 

There is little doubt about it, ‘‘Chips’’ 
has spun one of the most remarkable yarns 
of adventure we have ever read, They must 
be true, those narratives he relates, because 
the mind of man could never imagine, 
could never fancy, such fiction. 

The book begins with Jean d’Esque, 
who, incidentally, is a real count, and his 
friend, Jack Blair, awakening to find 
themselves shanghaied aboard a hell ship. 
It was the prelude of the wildest adven 
tures to ever befall a man. 

At Valparaiso they escaped and found 
another ship. They are attacked by pirate 
junks, and were barely successful in de 
fending their ship. The next ship was the 
Marlborough, and Jean d’Esque signed on 
as carpenter. It was an ill-fated three 
master that the rats deserted before sail 
ing, a bad omen to seafaring men. Mutiny 
broke out and was quelled only after blood 
shed. Then she took fire and the eargo of 
Chinese fireworks blew them up. Thirteen 


escaped in an open boat. Among these 
few survivors were the eaptain’s wife and 
little baby. For twenty-three days they 
drifted. The baby died, and others. Food 
became exhausted. The captain’s wife 


blew out the brains of a man who intended 
to kill ‘‘Chips’’ for a meal. 

‘*«Chips’’ runs the entire gamut of ad 
venture. He is captured by naked ama 
zons, amorous cannibals. Another time he 
is trapped in a compartment between decks 
with a fright-maddened elephant, a hippo 
and a pair of tigers. There are other at 
tacks by savage natives, and a still more 
savage attack of the dreaded cholera, The 
storms and typhoons played their part, as 
did collisions and murders in the ships. 

During the World War the ship 
**Chips’’ was in was torpedoed, and the 
earpenter caught hold of the submarine, 
which immediately dived. 

Through it all ‘*Chips’’ earved beautiful 
objects from wood, wrote poetry and 
dreamed of the time when he could go to 
Paris to study art. 

The book is remarkably well written, and 
the poetry of thought is never lacking in 
its pages. 


MEN AND SHIPS 


MUTINY ON THE BOUNTY. By Charles 
Nordhoff and James Norman Hall (Lit- 
tle, Brown) $2.50, 


Aside from the fact that this title was 
selected for the October Book of the 
Month, the local book stores report it as 
the best seller for the current month, All 
of which it justly deserves. 

The story is a novelized treatment of 
the famous mutiny aboard H.M.S. Bounty 
against the tyranny of Captain Bligh. 

The Bounty set sail for Tahiti Novem 
ber 28, 1787. Midshipman Roger Byam, 
whose special mission was to compile a 
dictionary of the Tahitian language, tells 
the story in the first person. 

After a weary voyage the Bounty arrives 
at Tahiti. They are treated royally by 
the natives, who aid them in collecting the 
eargo of breadfruit they were experiment 
ing with in transplantation. The crew very 
reluctantly leave the tropical island. 

Mutiny broke out with unexpected 
abruptness, Captain Bligh eighteen 
others are put in an open boat with the 
seant hope of reaching land. And the mu 
tineers turned about and returned to Ta 
hiti. Once there, they permitted Roger 
Byam «and several of his friends who had 
not participated in the mutiny, to go 
ashore. Then the Bounty sailed away to 
find a haven that could never be revealed 
to the world. 

After a year and a half of idyllic life, 
tyvam sees an English ship put into the 
harbor. Jovfully he goes to if, and to his 
surprise he is suddenly clapped in irons, 
necused of mutiny on the high seas, 

The rest of the innocent men are also 
taken, Undergoing severest conditions 
they are finally landed in England, where 
they are tried The trial, introduced skil 
fully, is the elimax of the whole adven 
ture. Two of the prisoners are hanged, 
and Byam after being sentenced to a like 
death, is suddenly saved by the appearance 


of a witness whose testimony proved the 


midshipman’s innocence, 

The authors are to he congratulated 
upon achieving a story out of records that 
must, by this time, be seattered and hid- 
den by the years. 
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THE LOOKOUT 


Any desired book may be purchased 

through the LEATHERNECK BOOK 

SERVICE, and we especially recom- 
mend the following: 


AMID THESE STORMS. By Winston 
S. Churehill (Seribners). Few of the 
world’s great adventurers have risen to the 
heights in literature, polities or romantie 
adventure as were achieved by Mr. Chureh- 
ill, The late Richard Harding Davis in 
cluded Winston Churehill in his list of Sol 
diers of Fortune for his deeds of daring 
during the Boer War. Those were days of 
minor experiences compared with his later 
adventures. In AMID THESE STORMS, 
Mr. Churehill recounts some of the major 
events of his life. $3.50 


YONDER LIES ADVENTURE. sy 
E. Alexander Powell (Maemillan). An au 
tobiographical story of one of the world’s 
greatest adventurers, $3.00 


PEKING PICNIC. By <Ann_ Bridge 
(Little, Brown). The Atlantic $10,000 prize 
novel. The story of social life, romance 
und plenty of adventure in Peking. $2.50 


FIGHTING FOR FUN. By Eddie 
Eagan (Maemillan). The autobiography 
of an amateur champion boxer, who among 
other things was a Rhodes scholar. A 
friend of both Tunney and Dempsey, he 
tells of the famous fourteen count impar 
tially. $2.50 


SONGS OF A SAILOR. By Herbert 
Seymour Morrison (Bruce Humphries). A 
collection of poems from the pen of a C. 
$2.00 

THINGS WORTH KNOWING. By 
George W. Stimpson (A. L. Burt). A com 
pilation of heterogeneous information. 
Facts on little-known, unusual, or over 
looked subjects, interestingly explained. 

$2.00 


LAND OF CHECKERBOARD FAMI 
LIES. By Arthur J. Burks (Coward-Me 
Cann). <A former Marine officer presents 
the best tale of Santo Domingo that has 
evolved from the occupation, $2.50 

BEST SHORT STORIES OF THE 
WAR. Introduced by H. M. Tomlinson 
(Harpers ) Sixty-six stories of the great 
war. A few of the authors: Conrad, Cap- 
tain Thomason, John Galsworthy. Nason, 
Ernest Hemingway, Laurence’ Stallings, 
Somerset Maugham. No finer representa 
tion of war fietion could be collected. $3.50 

BETWEEN WHITE AND RED. By 
Erich Dwinger (Seribners). A vivid, blood 
curdling story of the retreat of Koltchak’s 
White army through Siberia. A _ detailed 
narrative of wild adventure told by a Ger 
man war prisoner serving as a White offi 
cer, one of the few survivors, Sl.40 


THE BLACK SWAN. By Rafael Saba 
tini (Houghton, Mifflin). <A story of bue 
eaneering on the Spanish Main, A roman 
tic novel of Morgan’s time; one of the 
best from the pen of the modern Dumas. 

$2.00 


12 SECRETS OF THE CAUCASUS. By 
Essad-Bey (Viking Press). Delightful 
legends of the remote country lying be 
tween the Caspian Sea and the Black Sea. 

$3.00 


OLD MANOA. By Glenn Allan (Apple- 
ton). <A rare characterization of a south- 
ern horse-breeder, $2.00 
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TWENTY-FIFTH MARINES 
By John F. Jarvis 

Seattle’s Marine Reserve Detachment 
the 316th Company, beeame Company I, 
Third Battalion, 25th Marines, Fleet Ma 
rine Corps Reserve, the first of the year 
and although the proposed reorganization 
has not been completed, a number of 
changes are contemplated. Major William 
O. MeKay will command the battalion 
which will have its headquarters in Seattle. 

Sgt. Robert Thompson, Jr., member of 
the 1932 Marine Corps’ rifle and pistol 
team and instructor for the Seattle Re 
serves since November, leaves this month 
for San Diego where he will shoot in the 
western division matches. His loss will be 
felt greatly, but he will be remembered 
for the excellent training he has given the 
company. ‘*Tommy’’ will remember Se 
attle, too, for he was married in December 
to Miss Marie Higley, of this city. After 
a lengthy conference with his new skipper, 
‘**Tommy’’ has decided to stay in the serv 
ice awhile longer, although his second 
cruise is up in August. 

What is this thing called marksmanship? 
Sergeant Thompson could teach this outfit 
to *‘hold ’em and squeeze ’em’’ until hell 
freezes over and the devil is pulling tar 
gets for St. Peter, but he will never be 
able to cure a case of the jitters. Private 
McCallum and Trumpeter Jarvis were af 
flicted with this ‘‘morning after’’ malady 
during firing on the small bore range re 
eently and shooting offhand at twenty 
yards both of them missed the target com 
pletely onee, Half an hour later, the 
Seattle Times hit the street carrying the 
streamer, BULLET GRAZES POLICE 
MAN! MeCallum and Jarvis are still re 
ceiving congratulations, although there is 
some doubt as to whether or not it) was 
one of their bullets which grazed the John 
Law. 

Drill drivel: Depression still spelled 

with a capital D out here . . . A’ holiday 
week binge was ealled off when a Colle 
tor of Fees reported a total of only fifty 
three eonts collected The married men 
haven’t trained their wives right —-they all 
have «a hard time getting away for drill. 
. Coffee matches’? are the current diver 
sion on the small bore range ... The los 
ers set the winners up to **eoffee and’? 
A number of the men have joined the 
Seattle Detachment of the Marine Corps 
League ... Two men in the company are 
taking R. O. T. C. training at the Univer 
sity of Washington without credit just be 
cause they want to learn more about the 
military game Pop quizzes in every 
thing from nomenclature of the rifle to 
corresponding ranks in Marine Corps and 
Navy are keeping the men on their toes 
mentally ... Two former members of this 
outfit are now sergeants in the Marine 
Corps Reserve aviation unit at the Sand 
Point naval air station. 

‘*Pass the cream, sergeant major, and 
pipe down while the chaplain tells the pay 
master sergeant the one about the pho 
tographer and the two Swedish girls!’’ 

Sounds like some sort of gathering, 
doesn’t it? It is. It’s a meeting of the 
“COFFEE AND ’? Club, builder-up 
of morale for the Seattle reserve detach- 
ment. Starting with a membership of five 
reservists who got together after drill to 


RESERVE PROMOTIONS 


cers 
The following named officers have been pro- 
moted to the grade indicated: 
Captain Charles B. Mason 
st Lieut. Ferry Reynolds. 
Ist Lieut. John S. Barrett 
Ist Lieut. Martin D. Delaney, Jr. 
Ist Lieut. Robert F. Davidson. 
Ist Lieut. Philip G. Strong 
Ist Lieut. James C. Bell. 
Enlisted Men 
Sergeant Joseph W. Patterson—to First Ser- 
geant 
Pfe. Henry Ehret—to Corporal 
Private Norris W. Ellsworth—to Sergeant. 
Private Sylvester G. La Plante—to Sergeant. 
First Sergeant Frank R. Shaw—to Sergeant 
Major. 


absorb coffee and doughnuts and ‘‘shoot 
the breeze,’’ the elub has grown to inelude 
practically all the men who turn out regu 
larly and by the time this appears in print 
will probably number among its members 
every marine in the company. 

Morale, that intangible something which 
means so much to any military organiza 
tion, has always been high in this outfit 
even when pay was cut off and drill at 
tendance dropped. It is being kept high 
by the ‘*COFFEE AND 

It was Sergeant Thompson of the Regu- 
lars who really started the after drill bull 
sessions. He observed that more is learned 
in a **jo’’ party than in any class in- 
struction so ‘‘eoffee and’’ rank marks 
manship problems after drill. 

The men are picking up a lot of valu 
able information in these informal sessions 
and are getting better acquainted as a re 
sult. One feature that finds favor is that 
rank in the company doesn’t ‘‘cut the 
mustard’? at meetings. A sergeant may be 
‘*water orderly’? and be kept jumping by 
buck privates. It’s great—yvou must come 
over! 


311TH COMPANY, BUCKEYE 
STATE MARINES 


By Smoke Young 

Move over, you leathernecks, and make 
way for the Buckeye State Marines. The 
$lith Company has just completed the 
most successful year since its organization, 
Lt. Walter A. Churchill is now our C. O., 
Captain Stickney having been promoted to 
Major and in command of the 2nd Bn. of 
the 24th Reserve Marines. 

For the third time in as many years 
this company has walked off with all the 
trophies. (This is rather late for this item 
but we couldn't keep it a secret any longer, 
as no one else mentioned it.) The com 
pany is looking forward to Corporal Eas 
leys’ visit and we hope to improve our 
shooting a whole lot. We have an ideal 
place for practice, as the range is in the 
Armory and we have drop lights for the 
targets to insure better lighting. Corporal 
LaPlante has another stripe and Pfe. Ehret 
is a corporal, One of the ‘‘Boots,’’ being 
outfitted with blues, insisted on having 
trousers with a stripe, can you imagine? 

Cpl. Freddy Gosbeth is the proud father 
of a baby boy. The infant displays a fond 
ness for noisy articles; well, we need a 
musie anyway. Private Hausman (a kraut 
if there ever was one) came down to drill 
after being sick for quite a while and got 
lost in the various formations. Johnny 
came staggering out from between the files 
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murmuring ‘‘I’m all right now, Doctor.’’ 


Pfe. Taylor just got out of the hospital. 
Private Ross was married last summer and 
we just heard. He might put out some 
smokes when he reads this, but maybe 
’ is a Scotch name. 

The company headquarters has been re- 
modeled and with the spare room a few 
chairs and a table make a nice place for 
the gang to settle their pinochle disputes, 
I wonder if Milwaukee remembers the no- 
hit no-run game Toledo beat them last 
summer. (We don’t mention the others.) 
We have a lot of pictures presented by 
Lieutenant Churchill of the Marines, espe- 
cially one of the U.S.S. Arkansas. Lieu- 
tenant Churchill served on the Arkansas 
from °23 to °25. 

The boxing and wrestling are going great 
guns. The grunt and groan men have the 
opportunity to work out with the profes- 
sionals, as the city bouts are held in the 
Armory. Pfe. Taylor and Corporal Young 
staged a heated argument one day and de- 
cided to see who really was the best man, 
They fought about two hours and, being 
rather groggy, decided to quit, as some one 
had walked off with the eribbage board, 
Sergeant Bonnough worked up a_ sweat 
keeping them apart. 

The company, after furnishing a few 
firing squads for the American Legion, at- 
tended one of their stag parties. Every 
one enjoyed the show. Pvt. Harold Me- 
Aran, formerly a corporal with the 311th 
and now with the 4th Marines, says he 
likes China except for . O. K., Mae, 
but you should see George with a mus- 
tache. Gunnery Sergeant Zeh used to part 
his hair on the right side; now he hasn’t 
any to part. Sgt. Fred Leidel was recently 
discharged to enable him to accept a com- 
mission in the Reserve Officers’ Corps. 


Soo0000 Long. 


** Ross 


FIRST BATTALION, 24TH 
RESERVE MARINES 


How do you do, Mr. and Mrs, America 

the First Battalion of the famed 24th 
Marines is on the air—twenty words—no 
more—no less—(Liar) IT hope like 
it. We’re a way behind in our dope, but 
will try to inform the wide world of our 
doings. However, that will take a little 
more than twenty words, but it’s such a 
good slogan. 

Corporal Easley, USMC, one of the dis- 
tinguished riflemen of the Corps, reported 
to us on 17 October as a rifle and pistol 
coach, A range for the Chicago Compa- 
nies has been secured in the basement of 
the Transportation Building (you ex-re- 
eruiters will remember that place, no 
doubt). The Hammond Company has se- 
eured the use of the National Guard Ar- 
mory, and we have been doing quite a bit 
of firing, with good results. We also con- 
duct a coaching school for non-coms every 
Thursday night, and have had an excellent 
attendance record. The Regimental Com- 
mander did the promoting for the range, 
and Corporal Easley has been more unsel- 
fish in the devotion of his time and efforts 
to secure real shots. 

On the 2lst of October, the 433rd Com- 
pany furnished a detail of 10 men as a 
funeral escort for an ex-Marine. It was 


(Continued on page 44) 
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Thirty-eight 


THE IEATHERNECK 


NEWS 


“RISE AND SHINE” 


BY JOHN F. MANNING 
Chief of Staff, Hudson-Mohawk Detachment 


Epiror’s Nore: This is the first of a 
series of editorials which will be written 
for the Leaque from month to month by 
our more prominent members. Marine Man 
ning is one of the original oraqanizers of 
the Leaque and is probably as well known 
as any man tn if. He has held various 
positions of trust and honor during his 
eleven years’ League service and is now 
serving as Chief of Staff of one of our 
prize detachments the Hudson Vohawi . 
Manning arrived at P. 1. for training with 
a top kick’s warrant safely sewed in his 
B. V. D.’s, and as a consequence won for 
himself the sobriquet of ** Boot top’’ which 
has clung to him ever since. 


AY, MARINE, remember the kick 

you received the first morning you 

opened your eyes after a session of 

shut-eye at the Boot camp, with 
the above words ringing in your ears? 
**Rise and shine!’’ Yea! Verily, we rose 
and shone, and the appreciated discharge 
we have safely packed away proves it, and 
while we have gone civilian again, we still 
are Marines and must keep rising and shin 
ing. The Marine never lived who received 
an assignment that he failed to eover, and 
we Marines who are back in our civilian 
routine have an objective that we are go 
ing to take, and hold. This objective is the 
** biggest and best fraternal organization’’ 
of any veterans’ outfit in the world. We 
have a field greater than any other outfit, 
except the Army & Navy Union, from 
which to draw our membership. 

Realize this, Marine: any man who served 
under the Globe and Anchor at any time 
since 1775, and those now serving in the 
Corps, are eligible. We have only scraped 
the top of our possible membership, and 
now that we have the Marines’ own paper, 
THe LEATHERNECK, to promulgate our ex 
istence, we should, and will, dig deeper. 
The old gag that we want to forget the 
Corps is a hunk of bologna, and we all 
know it. We still retain that old esprit de 
corps we held while we served the colors, 
and it is up to us to see that our names 
are on the roster with those who are car 
rying-on in the name of the Marines. There 
is much that we ean do for ourselves, as 
well as those now in service actively. 

There are many veterans’ outfits and 


many of us are holding membership in 
them, while our OWN outfit is listed as one 
of the minor ones. True, we should be ae 


tive in any outfit to which we are eligible, 
but shouldn’t we support our own first 

the only ALL-MARINE outfit, except the 
Corps itself? Every county, if not city or 
town, in the United States should have its 
own detachment. We hav: 
proud of to see that this fact is a reality. 
Let’s all get serious and follow the cap 
tion at the head of this editorial, and Rise 
and Shine. There is much that we ean do 
for each other in matters of importance to 


enough to be 


Marines only. We should have the greatest 
membership of any veterans’ organization, 
and if we are to take our proper place in 
the sun, it is up to every one of us. 

The pioneers started this old Marine 
Corps League at a caucus held in the 
Pennsylvania Hotel, in New York City, on 
November 10, 1922—the 147th anniversary 
of the Marine Corps itself. The League 
has carried on through the past ten years, 
and prospered, but there is room for im 
provement, and only by getting in all those 
eligible can we take our proper place as 
the strongest veterans’ outfit in existence. 

The National Adjutant, located at Room 
611, Walbridge Building, Buffalo, N. Y., i 
ready and anxious to furnish all informa 


NEW ADDRESS 
Officers of National Headquarters 
were moved on January Ist. All 
communications for the National 
Commandant and the National Ad 
jutant and Paymaster, as well as all 
news items for Thr LEATHERNECK, 
should be addressed to: 
611 Walbridge Building 
Buffalo, N. Y 


tion desired, and as there is going to be a 
national convention of Marines held some 
where in the West during 1933, we want 
every Marine present or accounted for. 

The Marine Corps League has a national 
program and is represented at Washington 
by a Marine who is ready at all times to 
earry on for Marines in adjudicating all 
matters pertaining to the various veteran 
and naval departments. The objects of the 
League are to uphold the Constitution and 
Laws of the United States; to preserve the 
traditions of the U. S. Marine Corps; to 
further the ideals and aims for which we 
served our country; to work for and aid 
our disabled; to honor and perpetuate the 
memory of those who have died; to disse 
minate information in regard to legislation 

State and Federal—beneficial to members; 
to work for adequate national defense, and 
to make our slogan ‘‘Onee a Marine, Al 
ways a Marine,’’ and our motto ‘‘Semper 
Fidelis,’’ a reality. 

Let’s go, Marine; everybody up, and 
we'll certainly RISE AND SHINE! 


TIME EXTENDED 


Detachment Adjutants and Chiefs 
of Staff are advised that closing date 
for LEATHERNECK copy has been ex 
tended to the Sth of the month. 
Please bear in mind that all Leatrn- 
ERNECK copy must be sent to Na 
tional Headquarters at Buffalo and 
not directly to Tur LEATHERNECK. 


BERGEN COUNTY 
DETACHMENT 
Hackensack, N. J. 


This is apt to be a mere echo, as the 


tale was told before in last mont 


h’s 


LEATHERNECK, but it was such a big night 
for the Bergen County Detachment that 


we just can’t help repeating. We 


are 


speaking, of course, of that grand and 


glorious evening at Cella’s Park Inn, wl 
we received our charter from the hands 
Homer Harkness, National Chief of St: 

It was really a night through which o 
Marines could navigate. Forty of us, 
cluding visiting officers and members fr 


en 
of 
iff. 
nly 
in- 
om 


Hudson County, Newark, and as far away 
as Albany lined up for the evening. We 
had a great meal, plenty of liquid refresh 


ments and some swell entertainment by 


va 


rious radio artists. Bill Bush, New Jersey 
State Commandant, was Toastmaster and 


Phil Manning, Detachment Commandant, 
presided. 

The Bergen County Detachment is now 
meeting at the Hackensack Armory, State 


and Mercer Streets. 


A. D. Witcox, Adjutant and Paymaster. 


CAPTAIN BURWELL H. CLARK 


DETACHMENT 
Newark,-N. J. 

Hello, everybody, this is Newark, N. 
on the firing line again for 1933. We h 
that all Comrades have started the N 
Year off with their right foot first. 


J., 
ype 
ew 


Newark Detachment has started right. 


What I mean, we started with the N 
Started in Jersey City and 


Year’s party! 
ended at G A. M. the next morning 
Chaplain ‘‘Rabbi’’ Rubenstein’s home w 


a breakfast composed of kosher pork s: 


ew 


at 
ith 


sage made by the Rabbi himself. The gang 
hasn’t gotten over the tummy ache since. 
The next affair will be the annual din 


ner dance given by the New York Deta 


ch 


ment, which will be well attended by our 
gang. Then comes the Jersey City blow-out 


on February 11th; then back again to 
Military 


the 


sall of the New York Detachment 


on February 22nd. All these will be fol 


lowed by the grand-daddy dance of th 


all—the Captain B. H. Clark Detachment 


dance on Mareh 4th at the Hotel Revie 


Newark, N. J. We extend a cordial in 


re, 
Vi 


tation to all Marines in and out of service, 


including China, Hawaii, Guam and th 
on active duty at sea that evening, to 
tend the affair at the detachment’s 
pense. All others will please pay at 
door. Those who framed last year’s tick 


ost 
at 
ex 
the 
ets 


because they could not get in on account 


of the crowd will have those same tick 
honored this year. The only condition 


ets 


is 


that they bring them down with the frame. 
All kidding aside, we anticipate a wonder 


ful time and hope to see you all there. 
Commandant Jesse 


**T’ll be there, Sharlie.’’ 

In signing off, we hope to see you all at 
one of our lively meetings (we keep 
floors waxed) which are held the first 
third Fridays of the month at the H« 
3urwick, 456 Broad Street, Newark, N. 
Adjutant. 


STEVE Bropir, 


A 


Rodgers would say, 


the 


and 


tel 
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THE LEAGUE SHOWS ITS METTLE 


The threatened reduction in strength of 
the Marine Corps awoke the fighting spirit 
of the League, as perhaps never before, 
and, too, the value of the League to the 
active Corps was demonstrated, as perhaps 
never before. 

The barrage of protests was opened, and 
led by, the detachments of the metropolitan 
district under the able leadership of Angelo 
J. Cineotta, Commandant of New York 
Detachment No. 1. In addition to his own 
detachment, Commandant Cineotta was ably 
supported by the Clark Detachment, Hud 
son County Detachment and the Bergen 
County Detachment, 

Beginning with paid advertisements in 
both New York and Brooklyn papers, the 
detachments soon had sentiment so erys- 
talized that the New York Times, leading 
Democratic daily of the United States, edi- 
torially protested against the proposed cuts. 
The lead of the Times was taken up by 
other strong newspapers throughout the 
country. In one of his weekly talks over 
a national hook-up on the Columbia chain, 
the well known radio reporter, Edwin C. 
Hill, devoted his entire fifteen minutes on 
the air to the subject of Marine reduc 
tion, emphasizing the folly and_ short 
sighted economy of the proposed move. 

National Headquarters took up the good 
work and bulletins were sent to all detach- 
ments, urging that they follow the metro 
politan group in creating sentiment in 
their own territories. The majority of the 
detachments responded in splendid manner 
and, literally, hundreds of clippings from 
local newspapers have poured into National 
Headquarters from all parts of the coun- 
try, containing news items protesting the 
crippling of the Corps. 

National Commandant Fisher, on behalf 
of the League, addressed a letter to every 
Senator and Congressman, as well as to 
the President of the United States, ex- 
plaining how the League stood on the mat 
ter of Marine Corps reduction and urging 
their vote against the proposal. 

The fight, however, is not yet over and 
the League must continue to exercise its 
full power to assure the present standing 
of the Corps. Commandant Fisher says: 
**Do not relax, now that our objective is 
in sight, but let us continue the offensive 
until the roll call has proven that we have 
won. Every member of the League who 
has not already done so should write both 
his Congressman and Senator a letter of 
protest against the reduction bill. He 
should also prevail upon each and every 
one of his friends, relatives and acquain- 
tances to do likewise. It is assumed that 
all detachments have already complied with 
national orders relative to passing resolu 
tions and forwarding them to their repre- 
sentatives in Congress.’’ 


STATE OF WASHINGTON 
DEPARTMENT 


Jack R. Hartinger, Commandant for the 
State of Washington, reports that he has 
appointed Ed Partridge as State Adjutant 
and W. L. Rooney, State Chief of Staff. 
Both are Spokane Marines. 

Contacts have been made, both in Walla 
Walla and in Colfax, and it is expected 
that new detachments will be formed in 
these cities in the near future. Other points 
under consideration are Bremerton and 
Tacoma, 

Commandant Hartinger further reports 
that the Seattle Detachment is rapidly re- 
covering from the effects of the so-called 
Depression, and will be its old self again 
in the very near future. 


HUDSON-MOHAWK 
DETACHMENT 


483 Hamilton Street, Albany, N. Y. 


Have you written your Congressman and 
Senator yet regarding the curtailment of 
the Marine Corps? If you haven’t, it isn’t 
too late yet. Hop to it! 

Two new members were admitted to 
membership at last month’s meeting. One 
was from Cohoes and the other from Me- 
chanicville. Wonder if we couldn’t get 
some of the old ones back in the fold or a 
few more new members. This would be 
the ideal year to put Hudson-Mohawk De- 
tachment at the top of all other outfits. 

What did you think of last month’s 
issue of THe LEATHERNECK? This detach- 
ment had a pretty good write-up, but some 
of it was mixed up with Hudson County 
Detachment news. Better luck next month! 
(Editor’s note: The mix-up referred to 
was physical, as well as literal. When the 
Hudson-Mohawk and Hudson County boys 
got together on their recent jamboree it 
was rather difficult to separate them into 
detachments again while recounting their 
multitudinous adventures.) 

Regarding Tuer LEATHERNECK, are you 
getting yours? Headquarters has informed 
us that this month there were two copies 
returned to Washington for improper ad- 
dress. Are you sure we have your address 
correct? If not, drop a line to the Adju- 
tant. 

Had a surprise during the holiday sea- 
son by a visit from none other than our 
old past Commandant, John MeNamara. 
Mae has returned to town for a short stay 
after ten months in the Naval Hospital at 
Brooklyn. He looks fine and may be on 
deck for the next meeting. 

The officers of the Capitol City Post, 
American Legion, have generously offered 
us the use of their clubrooms for our AlI- 
bany meetings. Three members of this 
detachment are also members of this Post. 

Rumors were flying around the last meet- 
ing at Troy that Andy Pask was unable 
to attend beeause he was tired out from 
chasing the Gypsy moths over the Grafton 
Hills into Massachusetts. Say it isn’t so, 
Andy. And you can blame this on Joe 
Rourke; he was the source of the informa- 
tion. And, speaking of Troy, what’s hap- 
pened to our representative of the Fire 
Department, Dan Conway? He hasn’t made 
an appearance in three months. Oh, for 
the life of a fireman! 

And away down at the end, almost out 
of sight, is an item you thought we forgot. 
OLD MAN DUES. Bills have been ren- 
dered. ’Nuf sed! 


Curis J. CUNNINGHAM, Adjutant. 


WHAT? NO WOMEN? 


In a recent communication from Wash- 
ington Comrade Harry S. Young notes: 
‘*Miss Shaughnessy and some of the other 
good Marines of that sex are hoping that 
the Constitution and By-Laws will include 
the Marine-ettes as eligible for membership 
in the League. They are interested.’’ 

The Editor is no authority on the League 
Constitution as it now stands, but on a 
casual reading there seems to be nothing 
in it to bar Marine-ettes from League 
membership. As a matter of fact, we have 
a hazy recollection that the membership of 
New York Detachment No. 1 includes one 
or two ‘*Suede Necks.’’ (We really couldn’t 
eall a lady plain Leatherneck.) Are we 
right or wrong, Judge Ryerson? 


Thirty-nine 


SIMPSON-HOGATT 
DETACHMENT 


1409 Wyandotte Street, Kansas City, Mo. 


Simpson-Hogatt held another of their 
successful stag parties on December 8th. 
The house was sold out and a number were 
refused admission due to lack of room. 
People know that when Kansas City Ma- 
rines sponsor a party, they will get their 
money’s worth. There were peppery enter- 
tainments, thrilling moving pictures and 
plenty of refreshments, ‘‘ liquid and solid.’’ 
And, of course, games of chance for the 
adventurer. Needless to say, a good time 
was had by all. Another party will be 
staged in February. Funds from these par- 
ties are used to maintain a free employ- 
ment office to help needy members and to 
add to the clubroom fund. 

About thirty Marines and their families 
were made happier at Christmas by Simp- 
son-Hogatt baskets. These baskets were 
not just ordinary ones—they were made up 
with care and thought as to the number in 
the family, their ages, ete. They were re- 
eeived with gratitude and in the spirit 
given; that is, one of comradeship. It is 
not only a duty to help our buddies, it is 
a privlege that we should be happy and 
grateful to be able to do. 

We want to give a big hand to those re- 
sponsible for the new arrangement of THE 
LEATHERNECK. Our members are tickled 
pink. 

The skipper of our pistol team got a big 
thrill out of the current issue. He found 
his funny face in one of the cuts, along 
with many of his buddies. Tom Griffith is 
the name and the picture is of the outfit 
ready to take to the hills. Tom is our 
right-handiest man here. He is studying 
to be a printer—and believe it or not, he 
grows flowers for diversion. 

Our most distant member, Tom Caldwell, 
who is stationed at the MCR Aviation 
Field at Great Lakes, spent Christmas with 
us. Caldwell, Griffith and Jack Seay re- 
fought the Nicaraguan campaign. After 
listening to their story, we old-timers de- 
cided that the late unpleasantness in France 
was mere child’s play by comparison. 

Seriously, though, we are glad that the 
youngsters are taking an interest in the 
League. The League wants to reciprocate. 
And, speaking of youngsters, right here we 
will congratulate Indianapolis and extend 
the hand of comradeship to our new baby, 
the Richard J. Litz Detachment. May you 
grow into a fine big husky and may your 
papa never practice birth control. 

According to W. R. A. E. in the Windy 
City, Smitty and Eleanor have purchased 
a Jalloppee for the sum of $1.98. We re- 
ceived ‘*Wish you were here’’ cards from 
them from the deep south, so it surely 
must run. Headed toward K. C., Smitty, 
and will tow you back. This invite goes 
for all Marines. If you have occasion to 
visit the heart of America, look us up. We 
always have time to chin and stir up some- 
thing interesting at a moment’s notice. 

W. C. Surron, Adjutant. 


WORD FROM LEJEUNE 


Comrade Manning at Albany is in re- 
ceipt of a letter from our beloved com- 
rade, Major General Lejeune, in which he 
reports, anent his recent accident: ‘‘Am 
getting better every day. Broken bones 
(left wrist and hand, pelvis and fractured 
skull) are mended. Eyes are not well and 
speech is not normal, but I am grateful to 
be alive.’’ 

Marine Manning made the General a very 
unique Christmas present in the form of an 
ash tray carved from wood with the Gen- 
eral himself as model. 

(Continued on page 44) 
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SAN DIEGO SPORTS BRIEFS 


By “Walter” Camp 


Starting off with «astounding winnings 
such as their victory over the U. S. &. 
Holland by a seor of 32 to 13, the Navy ss 
V-T-1 Aircraft Squadron to the tune of 
72 to 3, and the U. S. S. Whitney, 55 to 
29, the Freshmen of California State U. 
in San Diego to a baffling result of 38 to 
2°, the San Diego Marines are out for 
blood in basketball. Out of town players 
of repute have found the Marines with the 
situation well in hand and ready for any 
encounter. Coach W. A. Hamilton has 
placed himself and his team open for at 
tack from any flank. This looks like a 
season of easy going. 

‘*Cheesy’’ Neil, agile Marine 200 pound 
er of all-star athletic potentiality, 
largely in every field of sport and has 
placed himself high on the roster of basket 
ball stars of the San Diego Base, through 
his captainey of the team and his persis 
tent success in long shots into the basket 
in games with the best of the llth Naval 
District League teams. The Marines boast 
having won the llth Naval District Cham 
consecutive years and 


figures 


pionship for five 
with this year’s lineup there is a good 
ehanee that the title will remain in their 
hands, ‘‘Don’’ Beeson, another star, makes 
a big hit this season by his speed and ace 
curacy, While still another giant takes 
form in ‘‘*Steve’’ Bakalarzek, 
forward new to San Diego. Other players 
whose splendid sportsmanship and skill are 


sensational 


local bywords are: Freddie Main, center, 
J. J. Stuckwiseh, Holland, Woods, Jedinoff, 
Shulman, Harris and Lt. A. V. Girard, 
assistant eoach. Lt. W. A. Hamilton is 
coach and manager. 

The following is a schedule of games the 
Marines will play in the llth Naval Dis 
triet League. Results will be published at 
a later date. 

December 29 U.S.S. Detroit. 

January 5—U.S.S. Dobbin. 

January 10—Fifth Division, 

January 12 Marine Aviation, 
Island. 

January 17—l 

January 20 Base Foree, 

January 23-—-U.S.8. Altair. 
J: 
di 


North 


"S.S. Vellville. 


Naval Hospital. 


U.S.S. Langley. 


inuary 24 
iuary 26 

We hope to be able to publish the entire 
schedule without a single loss. Prospects 
for a bright future are ahead, 

A baseball squad that is expected to ex 
eel that of any previous team in the San 
Diego Marine Base is in training and will 
step out into the limelight sometime after 
January 15. No exaet schedule has been 
arranged and with baseball feeling at a 
low ebb in and about San Diego, the Ma 
rines will meet little opposition. Schools 
and colleges in California have let their 
baseball spirit run low and it is rumored 
that very few teams will be out on the 


MARINE CORPS BASE BASKETBALL SQUAD 
Left to right: Standing—Nate Shulman, “Red” Williams, Ist Lt. W. A. Hamilton, 


Arnold Hollan, Fred Main. 


Sitting—Lt. V. Girard, assistant coach; A. Gedinoff, Wal- 


ter Harris, Jean Neil, team captain; “Don” Beeson, V. O. Woods, and Steve Bakalarzek, 
the new sensational forward 


diamonds this year. It’s a good thing, in 
a way, ’eause the San Diego Marines are 
up and at ’em. Chief Quartermaster Clerk 
Yeacker, Quartermaster Sergeant Robbins 


and Corporal ‘*Chink’’ Holmdale make up 
the entire new management. Oh, for a 
little competition! 

John Callaham, terrible half-back on the 
Marine Football eleven, was voted the most 
valuable player of the season, Sergeant 
Glick running close the selection. 
**\Moose’’ Mase, right tackle, received the 
second trephy for being the most outstand 
ing individual player of the year. Honor- 
able mention was made of Lieutenant 
Shapley, Standley, Gates, Beach, Glick, 
Charlie Cummings and several others. 

Bowling seems to be the Marines’ long 
suit, for they have won the llth Naval 
District Championship again this year. 
Quartermaster Sergeant Robbins is man 
ager and saw the Marines nose out ahead 
and set a record of 2 points down from a 
perfect score in bowling. 

We don’t know whazza matter with that 
tough baby in the ring ealled ‘*Tiger’’ 
Payton, «a heavyweight. His last bout, in 
which a loeal fighter named Latell intro 
duced him to the mat, was a good oppor- 
tunity for the terrible Marine to start 
cleaning up on everyone he meets. 

A new kind of wrestler came to the San 
Diego Marines from Shanghai, China, 
where he holds the Middleweight cham 
pionship of China. Langdon J. Weaver, a 
perfect gorilla, will show San Diego some 
thing it wants when the hairy brute has 
the opportunity to get out into the ropes. 
They say he is just a kid, but oh! what a 
snazzy one! 

The San Diego Marines raffled off their 
ugly bulldog mascot the other day and 
somehow ‘‘Abbie’’ Ritters, invincible full 
back of °28 and ’29, got into the mixup 
and was won by the holder of the winning 
ticket. Now this winner doesn’t want to 
give up ‘*Abbie’’ for the mascot, for he 
states that Ritters makes «a much more 
frightening watchdog! 

One of the Marines in the Base was a 
fortunate possessor of an actual photo 
graph of Burns, the eseaped prisoner of 
the chain-gang and author of ‘‘] Am a 
Fugitive from Justice,’’ until just the other 
day when one of his buddies offered to buy 
the picture for five bucks. 

Joe went to his locker and got the folder 
that mounted the picture of the notorious 
fugitive and handed it to his pal. The pal 
walks out and with him goes the picture 
of Burns. With a proud step he walks up 
to another Marine with intentions of show 
ing it to the gang when he suddenly opened 
the folder and the prized picture was gone. 
Rushing back to the seller of the prize, the 
disappointed leatherneck exclaimed: 

‘*Hley, there’s no pieture in this folder! 
Whatza idea selling me an empty picture?’’ 

‘*What?’’ the surprised friend of Burns 
yelled. ‘‘ Hey, let me see.’’ And he opened 
the folder to find a blank sheet. 

‘*Well, I’ll be darned,’’ he remarked. 
**He’s got away again!’’ 
Hey, hey, hey! 
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SAN DIEGO MARINES TRIM 
HOLLAND TEAM 


The Marine Corps Base basketball team 
made an auspicious debut in the Naval 
Operating Base casaba league by scoring 
a one-sided victory over the U.S.S. Hol- 
land, 32 to 13, at the Army and Navy 
Y. M. C. A. Bokalarzek, forward, led the 
scoring with 10 points. 

MARINES (32) os. (13) HoLLAND 

Jeeson (2) F. (1) Leonard 


Bokalarzek (10) F, Griswold 
Shulman Cc, Brooks 
Neal (8S) G. (2) Galob 
Harris (3) G Summers 


Substitutions: Marines Jedoff (2), 
Main (4), Stuckawisch, Holland (1), Wood 
(2). Hoelland—-Smith (10), Weider, Good- 
win, 


M. C. B. BEATS AVIATION 
TEAM, 72-3 

Setting what is probably some kind of 
local seoring record, the powerful Marine 
Corps Base basketball team trounced the 
VT-I Squadron, 72 to 3, in a Naval Oper 
ating Base league game at the Army and 
Navy Y. M. C. A. Baeckaloski and Main, 
with 14 points each, led the winners, with 
several others following closely. The VT-I 
quintet didn’t make a field goal. 
MARINES (72) Pos. (3) VT-I Squap 


Beeson (12) F, (1) Jones 
Zackaloski (14) (1) Redden 
Main (14) Cc (1) Finnie 
Harris (2) G. Swinson 
Neil (10) a, Anderson 


Jednoff (3), 
Stuckawich 


Marines 
Shulman 


Substitutions: 
Williams (5), 
4). 


GYRENES ADD ANOTHER WIN 

The Marine Corps Base quintet, unde- 
feated, added another victory to its list 
with a lopsided triumph over the U.S.S. 
Detroit, 40 to 13. 


Marines (40) Pos. (13) Derroir 
Beeson (6) F. (2) Torrance 
Balalarsek (16) F. (2) Carner 
Shulman (9) C. (3) Erickson 
Harris (2) G,. (2) Byng 
Neil (5) G. Van Hoosier 


Substitutions: Marines—Main (2); De- 
troit—Capper (2), Gilbreath (2). 


MARINES WIN FROM WHITNEY 
FIVE, 55 TO 22 
After being held to a 17 to 16 lead at 
the halftime, the Marine Corps Base bas- 
ketball team rallied in its full strength 
ud trouneed the U.S.S. Whitney, 55 to 22, 
to continue in the leadership of the Naval 
Operating Base league at the Army and 
Navy Y. M. C. A. Bakalarzek and Shu- 
man of the Marines and Berry of the 
Whitney each made 13 points. 


Marines (55) Pos. (22) WHITNEY 
Beeson (5) F. (13) Berry 
Bakalarzek (13) F. (1) Wallace 
Main (11) C. (2) Krouskop 
Neal (10) G. (2) Parker 
Harris (1) G. Knight 


Jednoff (2), 
Woods (4). 


Substitutions: Marines 
Shuman (13); Whitney 


MARINE CORPS, HOSPITAL 
TIED FOR CAGE LEAD 

Following a week of upsets, the Marine 
Corps and Naval Hospital basketball teams 
merged from competition deadlocked for 
the lead in Naval Operating Base league 
Play, 

The Marines hold a slight margin over 
their nearest rival, however, having won 
‘tur games in as many starts, compared 
© three for the Medicos. 


THE LEATHERNECK 


Following are the standings: 
Ww. L. Pet. 


Marines 4 0 1.000 
Naval Hospital 3 0 1.000 
Base Force 5 1 833 
Langley 7 3 778 
Altair 3 1 750 
Dobbin 4 4 00) 
Whit ne 4 4 00 
Melville 2 6 250 
Fifth Division ] 3 250 
Holland 6 250 
Marine Aviation 1 4 200 
VF-I Squadron 1 6 142 
Detroit 0 2 000 


MARINE FIVE DOWNS DOBBIN 

Accounting for its fifth consecutive vie- 
tory, the Marine Corps Base’ basketball 
team thumped the U.S.S. Dobbin, 54 to 
15, in a Navy Operating Base league game 
at the Army and Navy Y. M. C. A. 

Bakalarzek, with 15 points, and Woods, 
with 12, led the Devil Dog attack. 


MARINES (54) Pos. (15) Dopsin 
Bakalarzek (15) F. Swartz 
Woods (12) F, (6) Lewis 
Beeson (2) C, (6) Sharp 
Neil (8) G, (2) Warnock 
Harris (4) G, Lytte 
Substitutes: Marines Jedinoff (4), 
Shulman (5), Stuckawitz (4); Dobbin 


Buttero (1). 


PARRIS ISLAND SPORT SLANTS 
By “Duke” Peasley 

The new year finds basketball the pre 
dominating athletic activity at this Post. 
Lieutenant Weiseman, coach of the court 
game, has a well balanced quintet rep 
resenting Parris Isiand, a elub which 
should ring up many a win, unless un- 
foreseen obstacles arise. 

Starting with practically green mate- 
rial, Conch Weiseman has built a team 
which is far better than the quintet rep- 
resenting the Post last season. One sees 
Gotko and Billingsley, former players, 
out on the floor calling the fouls, and 
officiating in great style. ‘* Horsecol- 
lar’? Pieree and the writer sit at the 
scorer’s table, Pierce as official time 


keeper and ‘‘yours truly’’ trying to keep 
track of the numerous baskets shot by the 
various players. 

‘*Sharkey’’ Shumway, another ex-player, 
is back here, shipping over for the Post, 
but he, like the others, is giving Youth its 
day. There is a real crop of rookie hoop 
stars here and the old-timers are getting 
a well earned rest. 

Several of this fall’s football team have 
moved on. Ray Sadler, Beau Brummel of 
New Orleans and one of the greatest ends 
in the service, is now in Pensacola, Fla. 
‘Hank’? Henderson and ‘*Gabby’’? Smith 
moved on to Portsmouth, Va. Beauford’s 
own, ‘* Bing’’ Crosby, is en route to China, 
‘*Pop’’ Trees, ‘‘ Kingfish’’ Herron, ‘‘ Tex’? 
Reynolds and ‘‘Tailspin’’ Thomas changed 
their gridiron togs for paraphernalia of 
the basketball court and are still crashing 
the sport headlines. 

It seems like old times to see Lieuten- 
ant Larson back on the Post, and football 
enthusiasts certainly weleome the genial 
lieutenant back home. 


Forty-one 


Headquarters & Headquarters Company 
won the basketball championship of the 
Post by coming through the short league 
season undefeated. The only team to offer 
much opposition was the Rifle Range, who 
finished in runner-up position. The Band, 
champions in 730 and 731, finished in the 
cellar, as not a player was left from their 
championship quintet of the year before. 
The league seuson closed before the Post 
basketeers went into action, and it was 
from the ranks of this league that Coach 
Weiseman nailed most of his players, A 
second half of the league is expected and 
players and rooters are anxiously antici- 
pating the renewal of Inter-Post basketball. 

It is just a coincidence, but this makes 
the second league succession which 
Headquarters & Headquarters Company has 
swept through without tasting defeat. 
First Sergeant Beck, then first sergeant 
of Hq. & Hq. Co., with all the skill of the 
late Miller Huggins, directed his company 
team through two halves of the Play- 
ground Ball League without even tasting 
competition, much less a defeat. But every 
team meets its Waterloo. So watch out, 
Headquarters. 

The bowling alley has been opened up 
by an ex-Marine and rumors of an Inter- 
Post Bowling League are heard. Also the 
hoys who used to knock ’em dead in the 
pool rooms back home can get back in 
form, 

Boxing, ah, that is something which we 
haven’t got this winter. There used to 
be quite a stable of boxers here, but it 
seems as if most of the men have been 
transferred out. Nevertheless, if there was 
a call for men for a smoker, we do not 
doubt but what there would be some pretty 
good action, and perhaps uncover 
some future Gene Tunney. And 
a smoker would be more than 
welcome by the command, 

Golf and tennis both have their 
enthusiasts and 
form no little 
part in keeping 
the isolation of 


DON BEESON 
San Diego 


3 
4 
a 
t 
e 
it 
£ 
il 
he 
r. _ 
d 
i 
it 
| 
in 
rt 
in 
Mil, 
m 
ag 
a 
1e 
to 
ore 
— 
poe 
t 
ot 
buy 
wit 


Forty-two 


STEVE BAKALARZEK 
San Diego 


this Island from giving one the well known 
**down in the dumps.’’ Pinochle is the big 
thing in sports at the NCO Club, but as yet 
we can discover no champion. Everyone we 
ask who is champion has a different answer, 
but in the near future we hope to have some 
real dope on this great American indoor 
sport. All in all athletics are on a pretty 
good plane here this winter and we hope 
that 1933 will be the biggest year in the 
history of Parris Island sports. 


LAST SECOND BASKET 
DEFEATS P. I. MARINES 


Parris Island, S. C., Jan. 3.—-The score 
was tied, two fast teams were fighting it out 
at a furious pace, seconds left to play, the 
spectators were looking for an extra pe 
riod, and the timer had the whistle up to 
his lips to blow it, signifying the conclusion 
of the game; but wait, one of the players 
lofts the ball towards the basket, it rises 
high and then sinks down with a _ swish 
through the net. The whistle blows and the 
game is over. That’s that, but the basket 
was sunk by a Citadel player, Quarterman, 
and it meant that the Marines had lost a 
heartbreaker, 31-29. Quarterman played a 
great game and his efforts alone practically 
brought victory to the visiting team, It was 
the Marines’ initial game and they showed 
up well, Bynum, Greer and Murphy led the 
Marine offense, and ‘‘Pop’’ Trees played a 
great game on the defense, breaking up 
many of Citadel’s plays. Summary: 

MARINES 
Field Foul Total 


Goala Goals Pts. 
Bryant, left forward 0 0 
Ferguson, left forward 2 0 4 
Bynum, right forward 4 0 + 
Welch, right forward l 1 3 
Murphy, center 1 7 
Greer, enter 0 6 
Trees, left guard 0 1 1 
Thomas, left guard . 0 0 0 
Herron, right guard 0 0 0 
Berecz, right guard .. 0 0 0 
Totals 13 5 29 
CITADEL 
Pender, left forward . 1 0 2 
Mize, left forward . . 0 0 0 
Suhrsted, right forward 0 2 2 
Evertt, right forward l 0 2 
MeAlistor, center 4 8 
Quarterman, left guard 6 16 
Smith, right guard — 0 1 1 
Totals 10 11 1 
Referee: Gotko (Detroit Univ.) Umpire: Bil 
lingsley ( Mississippi State). Timer: Pierce 


(Ohio Northern) Time: 2 20's 


THE ATHERNECK 


MARINES DEFEAT 
CITADEL, 34-20 

Parris Island, S. C., Jan. 4.—Showing 
real offensive power and an almost im- 
pregnable defense, the Marines tonight 
gained sweet revenge for the loss of the 
game the night before. The first half found 
both teams playing cautious ball and the 
score was deadlocked at 12-12 at the end 
of this period. 

Coming back in the second half, the 
Marines opened up their attack and from 
then on Citadel was wiped out of the pie- 
ture. Coach Weiseman’s charges swept to 
a decisive victory with Reynolds, Herron 
and Trees, three erstwhile stars of the grid- 
iron, bearing the brunt of the offense. 
Every man who got into the game played 
well and clicked in the teamwork which 
was the feature of the suecessful attack. 
MeAlistor, Citadel pivotman, was the lead 
ing Visiting player. Summary: 

MARINES 


Field Foul Total 
Goals Goals Pts. 


Bryant, left forward » & 0 2 
Reynolds, left forward 3 3 9 
Ferguson, right forward 0 0 0 
Welch, right forward .. 1 0 2 
Bynum, right forward 1 0 2 
Greer, center 0 1 1 
Murphy, center ‘ 0 0 0 
Nobles, center 1 1 3 
Thomas, left guard ... — 0 0 0 
Trees, left guard 5 
Berecz, right guard . 1 1 3 
Herron, right guard 3 1 7 

Totals .. 13 s 34 


CITADEL 
Field Foul Total 


Goals Goals Pts. 


Everett, left forward . 0 0 0 
Pender, left forward 0 2 2 
Mize, right forward 0 0 0 
Suhrsted, right forward . 2 1 5 
MeAlistor, center 1 7 
Quarterman, left cuard 1 1 3 
Smith, right guard. , 1 1 3 
Totals ...... 7 6 20 
Referee: Gotko (Detroit U.). Umpire: Billings- 
ley (Mississippi State) Timer Pierce (Ohio 


Northern) Time: 2 20's 


P. I. LOSES, 28-33, TO COLLEGE 
OF CHARLESTON 

Charleston, S. C., Jan. 7.—The Marines 
from Parris Island lost a hard fought 
game to the Maroons of City College of 
Charleston here tonight. Leading at the 
end of the first period by a score of 16-9, 
the College appeared well on the way to a 
decisive victory, but the Marines picked up 
strength as the game went on, coming up 
to within four points of their opponents. 
Nobles and Reynolds, Marine forwards, 
worked well and rung up 17 points be- 
tween them. Johnson and Hutto, College 
veterans, seintillated for the winners, 

Summary: 

CHARLESTON 


Field Foul Total 

fioals Goals Pts. 

Hutt, left forward - : 4 1 9 
Bramblett, left forward... 1 1 3 
Sileox, right forward 6 
Haskell, center . » 0 2 
Von Kolnitz, center 1 0 2 
Lemmon, left guard 0 1 1 
Viohl, left guard we 2 2 
Johnson, right guard 4 0 8 
14 5 33 

MARINES 

Field Foul Total 

Goals Goals Pte. 

Reynolds, left forward 4 1 9 
Nobles, right forward 1 0 8 
Bynum, right forward 1 0 2 
Murphy, center . 2 1 5 
Greer, center 1 0 2 
Thomas, left guard x & 0 0 
Trees, left guard » 2 
Herron, right guard 0 0 0 
Berecz, right guard 0 0 0 
Totals 13 2 28 


Referee: Wehln an. Ump.re: Hart “Time of 


halves: twenty minutes 
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JEWISH ALLIANCE DEFEATS 
PARRIS ISLAND, 30-19 
Parris Island, S. C., Jan. 8.—Coming to 
Parris Island with a record of 22 straight 
victories, the erack Jewish Alliance team 
of Savannah added one more game to their 
long string of victories. For perhaps thirty 
minutes the Marines might have had a 
chanee, but the last ten minutes were all 
Allianee. Eicholz, inserted by the visitors 
at this time, gave the fans something to 
talk about by his clever floor work and 
deadly eye for the basket. While the Sa- 
vannah team had the range of the basket, 
there wasn’t a Marine player who was 
**hot.’’ Maybe the new uniforms were the 
jinx, but baskets were conspicuous by their 
absence among the Parris Island players. 
A great crowd of supporters followed the 
Alliance team up to the Island from Sa- 
vannah and their cheering and the added 
attraction of the band playing at the game 
made it quite a gala day. The officiating 
was excellent, the best ever seen on the 
Island. This was the opinion of the vis- 
itors, whose sportsmanship and elean play- 
ing also rate considerable compliments. 
Summary: 
MARINES 
Field Foul Total 
Goals Goals Pts. 


Reynolds, left forward 1 2 4 
Ferguson, left forward . . oO 1 1 
Nobles, right forward ma © 0 0 
Bynum, right forward . 1 0 2 
Bryant, right forward 0 2 2 
Murphy, center ...... a 2 
Greer, center .......... 1 0 2 
Herron, left guard . 1 0 2 
Trees, left guard .. 0 1 1 
Thomas, right guard es 2 1 3 
Berecz, right guard ...... 0 0 0 

Totals 6 7 19 


JEWISH ALLIANCE 
Field Foul Total 
Goals Goals Pts. 


M. Homansky, left forward.... 4 0 8 
Eisenman, right forward . 8 1 7 
Eicholz, right forward 1 11 
P. Homansky, center . um © 3 3 
Longwater, center 0 0 
Wexler, left guard . 0 0 
Brooks, left guard ........... l 1 


6 30 
Referee: Gotko (Detroit U.). Umpire: Billings- 
ley (Miss. A. & M.) Timer: Slotin (Penn.) 


WOFFORD DEFEATS 
MARINES, 40-33 

Parris Island, S. C., Jan. 10.—Dead- 

locked, 32-32, at the conelusion of the 

game, the Marines did not fare so hot in 

the 5-minute overtime period. 


Wofford 


" JEAN NEIL, TEAM CAPTAIN 
San Diego 
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made four field goals, while the best ef- 
forts of the Marines failed to counter but 
one goal from a free throw. The game 
was very fast and close at the half, Wof 
ford leading by one point, 17-16. Trees, 
star guard of the Marines, scintillated. His 
floor work and his eye for the basket were 
the feature of the game. Herron and No 
bles also played good basketball for Par 
ris Island. Robertson and Allen shone for 
Wofford. 
Summary: 
WOFFORD 


Field Foul Total 

Goals Goals Pte 

Hill, left forward............... 1 1 3 
Shuller, left forward....... 2 2 6 
Pollard, right forward....... 2 1 5 
Robertson, forward 0 10 
Breeden, center ....... 1 3 
Monyhan, « 2 0 4 
Allen, left 4 1 9 
Eaker, left gu 0 0 
Holt, right guard enianeiiass 0 0 0 
Johnson, right guard..... 0 0 0 
Bullington, right guard........ 0 0 0 
7 6 40 


17 
MARINES 
Field Foul Total 


Goals Goals Pts. 

Nobles, left forward.............. 2 2 6 
Bryant, left forward.............. 0 0 0 
tynum, left forward.............. 0 0 0 
Reynolds, right forward........ 1 3 5 
Ferguson, right forward........ 0 1 1 
Murphy, center ............. 3 3 
Greear, center  ............... 0 0 
4 2 10 
Thomas, left guard................ 0 0 0 
Herron, right guard.............. 3 1 7 
Berecz, right guard....... 1 1 


QUANTICO BASKETERS T 
PLAY 35 GAMES 

A fine basketball season is expected by 
the Quantico Marines, who face a 35-game 
schedule and have a host of players, many 
of proved worth, on the job. 

The schedule has been limited as much 
as possible to college and service teams by 
Maj. Roger W. Peard, post athletic officer. 
George Washington and Catholie Univer- 
sity each will be met twice and engage- 
ments with Gallaudet, Wake Forest, Davis 
and Elkins, Marshall and Baltimore Uni 
versity have been carded. All the leading 
service teams along the East coast have 
been scheduled. 

Lt. Joe Bauer, head coach, also will play 
if his football injuries permit. Followers 
of the Leathernecks are keen to have this 
bang-up tosser perform. Posik and Zeher, 
forwards, and Ferrell, guard, of last sea- 
son’s team, again are available. 

Among other candidates are Lts. Shell 
and Carney from V. M. I.; Jim Crowe, 
who played a few years ago with the 
Quantico quint, and Sterling and MeGrath. 
Lt. Shell, who stands 6 feet 4, is being 
groomed to replace Sergeant Locke at 
center. He played at end on the Quan 
tico grid eleven this year. Sergeant Locke, 
now on duty in China, will be severely 
missed. 

Beeause of the decreased enlisted 
strength at Quantico, out-of-town engage 
ments have been limited for the most part 
to week ends. Some exceptions have been 
made in eases where the scene of play is 
sufficiently close to enable the basketers 
to return to Quantico after the game in 
time for duty the following morning. This 
enforced change of policy has necessitated 
the eancellation of three scheduled trips, 
one to Norfolk, Va., and vicinity, the other 
to West Virginia, and the third to New 
York City. 


QUANTICO LOSES TO C. U., 35-21 

Quantico Marines came to Washington 
with their usual fighting spirit. While in 
the historic city they met Catholie Univer- 
sity—they still have their fighting spirit 
and the short end of a 35-21 basketball 
score, 


Midway in the second half, Mr. Cotton, 
coach of Catholic University, turned his 
second and third team loose. Then and 
only then did the Marines rally, scoring 13 
points in the last 10 minutes, while the 
C. U. boys could gather but two. 

The opening minutes of the game had 
the C. U. boosters on an edge when Me 
Grath, Marines, plunked in a couple of 
floor goals and a free toss to equalize 
shots by Rosenfield and Gearty, and a 
charity offering by Augusterfer, to make 
the count read five all, 

The Catholic boys got going after this 
and not until C. U. was holding a 24-5 
lead did Tipton, Marine center, break 
through to score again, 

The half ended with the Cards ahead, 
19-5, Tipton not seoring until three min 
utes of the second installment, having been 
snuffed out from the field for 19 minutes. 

CATHOLIC UNIVERSITY 


Field Foul Total 
Goals Goals Pts 
Sheary, forward ....... 0 2 
Cannazzaro, forward .. » & 0 0 
Montague, forward ...... a 0 0 
Augusterfer, forward . aa 1 7 
McVean, forward ........... . Oo 1 1 
Darowish, forward .............. 1 0 2 
Fitzsimmons, forward ..... 0 0 0 
Gearty, center-guard ............ 4 0 8 
Galcher, center ........... 1 1 3 
White, guard 0 1 1 
Spinelli, guard 0 1 
Fleming, guard .... 0 0 
Rosenfield, guard .......... 10 
MARINES 
Field Foul Total 
Goals Goals Pts 
McGrath, forward ................ 2 1 5 
Bell, forward .............. 0 6 
Posik, forward ..... mskination 0 0 0 
Sterling, forward ............. 1 1 3 
Tipton, center ...... 0 2 
Williams, center ....... a 0 1 1 
Carney, guard i 0 0 0 
Dupler, guard 0 0 0 
Farrell, guard 0 0 0 
2 4 


Referee—Simpson (A. B.) and J. Mitchell (A. 
B.). Seore at half—19-5, C. U. 


SPORT SCRIBES 
Front and Center 
Break out the news of 
PROMINENT ATHLETES 
and sports activities of 
Your Post 
The Leatherneck 
Address: Sports Editor 


SAN DIEGO MARINES TAKE 
SERVICE BOWLING TITLE 


Stacking 42 victories against two defeats, 
the Marine Corps Base has been declared 
bowling champion of the Army and Navy 
Y. M. C. A. Service league. 

The league played a schedule which car- 
ried through more than two months, with 
the Marines holding a substantial margin 
at the finish, The Naval Air Station was 
second, and Rockwell Field, third. 

The Marine five-man team was awarded 
a silver cup given by the Army and Navy 
**Y,’? and each player was given a gold 
medal, donated by the Sunshine Bowling 
Alleys, where all games were played. 


JUNIOR DEMPSEY-TUNNEY 
FIGHT DRAW 


No such thing as a long count marred 
the battle between ‘‘Dempsey’’ MeCook 
and ‘*Tunney’’ Flynn, The coveted and 
disputed title of Junior Champion of the 
Northside, Port au Prince, Haiti, was at 
stake. 

In the center of the ring, they were toe 


— 


Dempesy McCook and Tunney Flynn get 
into the ring for the photographers 


to toe and eye to eye, battling fiercely. The 
spectators noticed their towering heights of 
two hands and one thumb and two hands 
and two thumbs. They gave and _ took, 
took and gave to the delight of the now 
frenzy gazers-on. Hitting the mat and 
bouncing back for more, never taking ad- 
vantage of rest for nine counts, nor for 
even so much as one count. Upper cuts, 
left hooks, ring posts, side stepping, lini- 
ment bottles, weaving and ducking through- 
out the two long rounds of one minute 
each, 

The fight is now over. The crowd is 
tense. Some nervously biting their finger- 
nails awaiting the judges’ decision, Others, 
not content with simply biting their finger- 
nails, were hoarsely cheering for their 
‘*‘ehampion.’’ The din was so terrific, the 
words of the announcer were lost in the 
confusion of noises. No one knew the de- 
cision until Referee Provost beckoned both 
contestants to the center of the ring—the 
winner will soon be known. There goes 
Dempsey’s right arm up, Tunney’s arm 
now shoots skyward—a draw. 


PRESENTS MARINE CORPS CUP 
TO ROYAL MARINES 

The United States Naval Attache at 
London witnessed the championship foot- 
ball game between Deal and Plymouth of 
the Royal Marines on December 8, 1932. 
After the game, he presented the U. 8. 
Marine Corps Cup to the captain of the 
Deal team. 

The game was played at Deal; two even- 
ly matched teams battled two periods with- 
out scoring. An extra period was neces- 
sary to decide the winner, Deal winning 
the nod by the score of 2 to 0. The game 
gave an excellent exhibition of football 
and a fine example of sportsmanship. 

The Naval Attache, accompanied by the 
Assistant Naval Attache for Construction, 
Captain Howard, was received by Briga- 
dier Mathew, commanding the Depot at 
Deal. The reception tendered the Naval 
Attache was cordial, and he was requested 
in an introductory speech by the Adjutant 
General to convey the greetings and best 
wishes of the Royal Marines to the Major 
General Commandant, officers and the men 
of the United States Marine Corps. 

The Challenge Cup presented by the U. 
S. Marine Corps has become one of the 
most cherished trophies of the Royal 
Marines. 
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RESERVE NEWS 


(Continued from page 37) 


an impressive ceremony, and the relatives 
of the deceased paid a very sincere tribute 
to the members of the escort. That eve- 
ning, 30 men of the 433rd Company saw 
the talking picture ‘‘Rain’’ as a guest of 
the United Artist Theater. Mr. Solomon, 
one of the executives of the theater ar 
ranged for our entertainment, and the ut 
most courtesy was extended us, Other mem 
bers of the company went to the National 
Guard armory and did a little 22 shoot 
ing. Very active, these Marines, 

The Interbattalion Cutter Race, of which 
you probably heard over our coast to coast 
hook up, took place on 23 October. When 
the Naval Reserve wasn’t looking, we 
picked the pockets of the U.S.S. Willmette, 
and secured two cutters. The culprits for 
got to get oars, though, so a second expe 
dition was necessary. After numerous 
trumpet calls and much free (consequently 
useless) advice, the race got under way. 
Complete results are not available, as the 
crew representing the 433rd Company has 
not yet been sighted by Coast Guard boats 
or aeroplanes. Their radio signals have 
been picked up, however, so it is believed 
that the crew should be located soon. As 
the race covered a distance of at least two 
miles, a week’s provisions were carried. 
Nobody in the crew has worked for some 
time, so they probably went to Africa. 
Give my regards to the Cannibals, boys. 
The 434th Company from Hammond in 
tended to row in from their home port, but 
their passports were not in order, so they 
didn’t get across the State line. Yes, the 
$32nd Company won by thousands of miles, 
On the 25th, 26th and 27th, the 433rd Com 
pany furnished parking details for the 
Naval Federal Inspection. These Marines 


are invaluable. We drilled on the 26th, 
and were inspected (unofficially) by Cap 
tain Powell, USN, executive officer of NTS, 
Great Lakes, Ill The Captain warmly 
congratulated us, and was amazed at the 


neatness and performance given by a vol 
unteer organization laboring under the con 
ditions we are. 

On the 29th, the 433rd Company fur 
nished 10 men, under the command of Ist 
Sergeant Valentine for the Annual Naval 


Reunion, Evervthing went off well, no 
ears were stolen, no parts were stolen, and 
no heads broken, Naval Post of the Amer 

in Legion sponsored the party, and very 
generously donated 30 dollars to the out 
fit We also chiseled them out of dinner 


Major General Parker, USA, ind Admirals 
Moffett and Cluveris also had dinner there 


“fon the house,’’ That 30 bueks” sure 
hel pe dd sperse the loenal financial distress. 
All praise and thanksgiving be everlasting 
thine, oh Naval Post 373, Chieago, TI. 


During the months of November and De 
eember, the regular drills and NCO schools 
were carried on, as well as our athletic ef 
forts We've entered a team in the Tl 
linois National Guard Tournament, and may 
the Lord have merey on them if they don’t 


make good. The Lord might have merey 
on them, but their skippers won’t. 

On Armistice Dav, a detail fired the sa 
lute to the war dead, and taps were sound 


ed at the Corner of State and Madison 
streets in Chieago, the busiest corner in 
the world The newspapers published our 
pictures, with various headings, but none 
had the right one. The Dopes wouldn’t 
even come across with a pieture for publi 
eation in Tur LEATHERNECK. Them weas 
els. Gunnery Sergeant Spudie was in com 
mand of the detail, but tell ’em about the 
second ceremony, Sergeant. You know, 
where we doffed the overcoats. Well, Cam- 
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paign bars and medals undershirts 
wouldn’t look bad. Of course, I haven’t 
seen it done, but . 

The attendance records during the win 
ter months have been excellent. The few 
that don’t attend the weekly drills, and 
the monthly officers’ and non-commissioned 
officers’ school usually have a good excuse, 
usually that of no earfare. You can’t even 
tie that one, let alone beat it. 

Plans are underway for the forming of 
a rifle-team, and then, well, watch out for 
the gunmen of Chicago. 

A children’s party was held at the Naval 
Armory on the 18th of December, and 
about 14 million children attended. A 
glorious time was had by all but Santa 
Claus. What, you doubt the number of 
children? Was you dere, General? 

If Pvt. Leo MeAtee, who is now so 
journing at his winter home in the Reeruit 
Depot at Parris Island is listening, we’d 
just like to say hello, and remind him that 
it is against the rules to shoot the Corporal 
in Charge of the Company. Remember, 
Leo, you were a Corporal once (in the 
Reserve ), 

Three members of the 433rd Company 
have shipped into the Coast Guard, and 
are probably chasing icebergs by now. 
Among the reeruits are the famous White 
Brothers. These boys are twins, look alike, 
net alike, and were both pfes. In addition 
to this, one was named William Henry 
White, and the other, Henry William White. 
No wonder the First Sergeant got gray 
hair, One man from the Headquarters 
Company shipped into the Army Air Serv 
ice. Wonder how he likes elearing stumps 
off the aviation field now? No enlistments 
have been reported in the French Foreign 
Legion, or the Niearaguan Army, but who 
knows? 

Well, vou fellows should he asleep hy 
now, so sweet dreams, 


MARINE CORPS LEAGUE 


Continued from page 


GREETINGS FROM THE 
PHILIPPINES 


National Teadquarters has received a 


very weleome Christmas Greeting from 
Comrade Edward B. Mullaney, of Manila, 
P. TI. He writes: ‘*Sineere best wishes for 
t Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year 
from members of the Marine Corps League 


in the Philippines.’? 


CHARLES H. RUDDICK 
DETACHMENT 
1304 Hall Street, Elmira, N. Y. 


From the report Iast month’s 
LEATHERNECK, I see that there is a lot of 
dead wood left in some of the detachments, 
Just imagine seventeen dendhead detach 
ments! They should be proud of them- 
selves——not ambition enough to get a little 
free advertising by writing in about their 
detachments. 

It’s a good thing our National Head 
quarters can run on ‘‘hot air.’’ That is, 
some detachments seem to think so, as 
they have not bothered to send in their 
pledged contributions from the Eastern 
Seaboard Conventions. Get wise, fellows. It 
is just twice as hard for Headquarters as 
it is for the individual detachments. Let’s 


Patronize Our 
Advertisers 
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give them all the help we can by sending 
them a dollar or so once in a while. You 
know, the officers of the MCL serve with- 
out pay and a helluva lot of thanks they’re 
getting for their services. Instead of find- 
ing fault with Headquarters when things 
are not breaking right, look at your own 
detachment and you’ll find the trouble is 
right among yourselves. Let’s give our 
whole-hearted support to the League dur- 
ing the coming year and make it second to 
none by 1934, 

The Charles Ruddick Detachment will 
hold a supper following their regular meet- 
ing on January 16th. Cards will be sent to 
all Marines in this vicinity, and let’s hope 
that we will have 100% attendance. 

Epwarp Foopy, Chief of Staff. 


OFF TO NEW YORK 

As this issue of THe LEATHERNECK goes 
to press, several members of the National 
Staff, ineluding Commandant Fisher and 
Adjutant and Paymaster Ferguson, are 
leaving for New York to attend the annual 
Dinner Dance of the New York Detach- 
ment at the Towers Hotel, Brooklyn. A 
full report of the affair, which is an an- 
nual event in Marine League circles, will 
be given in next month’s LEATHERNECK. 


E. D. HOWARD DETACHMENT 


Oakland, Cal. 

The E. D. Howard Detachment, of Oak- 
land, Cal, wish all the Detachments a 
Happy and Prosperous New Year. 

Meeting nights of the Detachment have 
been changed to the second and fourth 
Wednesdays of each month at the Vet- 
erans’ Memorial Building. 

At our last meeting we passed a resolu- 
tion objecting to cutting the most loyal 
branch of our nation’s military service. 
The main objections drawn were false econ 
omy, increased unemployment and a loss to 
national defense—especially at this time. 
In the interests of Democracy all detach 
ments should promote objections to further 
reductions or possible elimination of the 
U. Ss. Marine Corps. 

State Commandant T. J. Kingsley was 
present at our meeting and banquet, after. 
He sounded an appeal to members to in- 
crease their qualifications as members and 
citizens in their communities. He pointed 
out the means of attaining these virtues 
ind the resultant benefits to be derived 
from the same. 

The talk was appreciated by Comman 
dant Ruskofsky and was responded to by 
Comrades H. P. Lee, Foss, Moore and Bill 


Parsons. 


H. A. Grrarp, Chief of Staff. 


RICHLAND DETACHMENT 
89 South Adams Street, Mansfield, Ohio 


The Gyrenes of this detachment are tak 
ing advantage of cheating the well known 
groundhog out of some of his publicity by 
coming out of their hibernation previous to 
his yearly debut and making known the 
fact that, although it appeared we had 
died, we were just sleeping and waitng our 
chanee. 

A most extensive campaign is being 
planned for membership during January 
and February. The committee reports ten 
members to date. 

Old man Economy and his playmate, De- 
pression, have taken a deadly toll on our 
membership roll and finally, with our backs 
to the wall, the old fighting spirit is slowly 
being forced out, and when some of our 
old timers start to fight, it’s just too bad 
for the Adjutant. 

Gyrene W. H. Ziegler is back on his job 
at the local Westinghouse after a siege of 
the ‘‘flu’’ looking as fit as ever. 
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Gyrene W. F. Untiet is in the sick bay 
with infection. His foot slipped, causing 
an infection on his leg, but you can’t kill 
these League Island Marines and we ex 
pect him back on duty next week. 

Gyrene Hollis D. Moorehead has been up 
holding the Marine tradition by being a 
key man in the local American Legion 
Christmas Relief Drive. 

Commandant E. S. Beekman reports 
Santa Claus forgot to bring him some 
strings for his ‘‘uke.’’ Thanks to dear old 
Santa. 

This detachment wishes to commend the 
National Officers for making it possible for 
members to receive THe LEATHERNECK. 
The staff of Tur LEATHERNECK are to be 
highly praised for the publication, for it 
is the unanimous vote of this outfit it 
ean’t and never will be beat. Let’s sup 
port it, fellows! 

J. M. BucHANAN, Adjutant. 


MAJOR-GENERAL L. W. T. 
WALLER DETACHMENT 


1129 Wallace Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 

At a recent meeting of the detachment, 
presided over by Commandant Herbert G. 
Foster, Comrade Melvin Olsen was inducted 
into membership. Marine Olsen’ (better 
known as the Swede) was the star tackle 
on the League Island Eleven. After busi- 
ness had been disposed of, we had some 
very interesting talks by the boys, the 
most outstanding being that given by Com- 
rade Hartman on ‘‘ The Benefits and Pleas- 
ures to Be Derived from the League.’’ If 
all the boys displayed same spirit and en- 
thusiasm, [ am eertain the detachment 
would grow much faster. 

These little talks, together with the so- 
cial affairs following each meeting, are 
sure keeping the boys on their toes. The 
ladies of the auxiliary take part in these 
socials. We serve a light lunch and then 
have a few hours of music and mirth. The 
musie is furnished by the Jolly Gents trio, 
composed of a piano accordion, sax and 
banjo. What with the tantalizing strains 
and the beautiful ladies, you cannot help 
but enjoy yourself. 

We were recently honored with a_ visit 
from Jack Brennan, Commandant of the 
Hudson County Detachment. We _ regret 
that he was unable to remain with us 
longer. Better luck next time, Jack. May 
be we’ll see vou on January 5th—Just an 
other big night for the Waller Detachment. 
I know some persons who are expecting 
you. 

Our regular meetings are held on the 
first Thursday evening of each month and 
we extend a cordial invitation to all Ma 
rines and visiting members to drop in and 
enjoy themselves. 

C. GREENWALD, Adjutant. 


SAN DIEGO, THE PARADISE OF 
THE MARINE CORPS 


(Continued from page 11) 


partment heads, for it is a willing and co- 
operative service. 

The beauty of big buildings and little 
ones, flowers that bloom all the year, lawns 
whose soft texture of matted mosses is 
like lying amid mountains of eider-down; 
long, curving driveways and lanes of white 
pavement with shaded coolness, shrubbery 
and vines, are all dependent upon the Base 
Police Officer for nourishment and pains- 
taking eare. Assisted by a civilian gar- 
dener and a handful of Marines, Chief 
Marine Gunner Walter G. Allen assures 
you of health and cleanliness in keeping 
the Base neat and spotless. 

It is believed by the general observer 
that an enormous staff of workmen would 
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be necessary to the upkeep of this military 
settlement. But through a remarkable 
schedule of working hours, the Base Serv 
ice Company of barely a hundred men, 
keeps everyone happy. They sing as they 
work, these Jacks-of-all-trades, and this is 
their song: 


We have carpenters, plumbers and painters, 
Chauffeurs, mechanics and bakers, 

And we tote you around in our cars. 
We build you a house, 

And launder your blouse, 

Then find time to look at the stars. 
When we turn out for drill, 

You, too, get that thrill, 

And march to the tune of the band. 

We shoot all the guns, 

And cook all your buns, 

For we’re good ** Marines,’’ understand? 


With the end of the day comes iri- 
descence from ftleecy clouds mirrored upon 
the rippling waters, ships at anchor 
Point Loma, North Island against an outer 
sea, where U. S. Marines of the West 
Coast Expeditionary Foree Aircraft Squad- 
rons perform majestic, thrilling maneu- 
vers; a peace in color by the sunset on 
the Bay. Each heart in every tense body 
tingles at the sound of ‘‘colors’’ and as 
they stand at attention while the Flag is 
being lowered by steady hands, each man 
breathes a sigh of loyalty and patriotic 
zeal, to the last note dying away in the 
distant hills. 


AIRCRAFT SQUADRONS, WEST 
COAST EXPEDITIONARY FORCE 


(Continued from page 9% 


officer. Second Lieutenant ‘‘Slim’’ Willis, 
the gentleman from Georgia, is our ath 
letie officer; Ed Pollock has additional du- 
ties as aerologist, while the photographic 
job is an extra for ‘‘Cootie’’ Weir. 

The noncommissioned staff is composed 
of such well known old timers as Ist-Sgt. 
Jim Carbary, acting sergeant major; MT- 
Set. ‘‘Skipper’’ Adams, radioman; QM- 
Sgts. Joseph ‘‘New Mexico’’ Berger and 
Patrick J. McDonough; GY-Sgts. Leo Mad- 
dy, aerologist; Thomas W. Reynolds, pho 
tographer; MT-Sgt. Ryder, parachutist, 
and ‘‘Tony’’ Zamberlan, armorer extraor 
dinary. 

Fighting Squadron Ten-M, commanded 
by Captain Vernon M, Guymon, with First 
Lieutenant Osear Brice and Second Lieu- 
tenant Sam Jack ordered as squadron of 
ficers, has been equipped with new Boeing 
fighters. 

These trim little ships are the pride of 
the outfit, designed for speed and maneu- 
verability and capable of dealing out sud 
den destruction with their twin Brownings 
to any hostile aireraft that might presume 
to interfere with their assigned mission. 
Master Teehnical Sergeant Belcher, MT 
Sgt. Munsch, Gy-Sgt. Kenneth A. Woolsey 
and Staff Sergeant William E. Word are 
the other regular pilots assigned to staff 
duty who habitually fly with the fighting 
squadron when needed. 

Master Technical Sergeant Roscoe V. 
Thurman is the line chief of the fighting 
squadron, assisted by Gy-Sgts. George Cole, 
Frank Sullivan and other horseshoe pitch- 
ing experts. 

First Sergeant John Romer is the ‘‘in- 
side’’ man and red tape snipper. 

Observation Squadron Eight-M, is skip 
pered by First Lieutenant Ted Millard, 
with Second Lieutenants Frank Croft and 
Slim Willis as his able assistants. Other 
pilots are Staff Sergeants Hill, Orvis, Al- 
corn and Price. 

Five new Vought Scouts (SU-2) decorate 


Forty-five 


Save Our Scalps 


You need Vitalis 
to save your hair 
from a 
Salt-Watery Doom 


| ay on the ocean wave is a healthy life, 
buddy, except on the top of your 
head! Salt water, blazing sun and sea air 
don’t agree with that brush of yours! 

You've got to do something for your 
hair if you want to keep shipshape on 
top. Get a bottle of Vitalis. Twice a 
week, take 60 seconds to rub it briskly 
into your scalp. 

Vitalis is made of pure vegetable oils 
that counteract the ravages of dryness 
and salty weather. It doesn’t hurt the 
looks of your hair a bit, fella! A girl in 
any port will tell you that! 

But it doesn’t make you look like a 
land-lubbing sheik. It doesn’t give that 
patent-leather look. Just a healthy lustre. 
Get Vitalis today and keep your hair 
healthy and handsome the rest of your 


italis 


KEEPS HAIR HEALTHY 
AND HANDSOME 


Half an iron man 
buys a long-last- 
ing bottle!... At 
the service store 
or any druggist’s. 
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Examples of 


DRIVERS #/ Round Trip Fares: 


Norfolk to Chicago - $22.5: 
Norfolk to New York ‘%,2 $9 
4', DAYS— 
Los Angeles One Way Fare $33 
Similar Savings te Washington, 
St. Louis, Baltimore and other 
points. Good for 60 days. 
NORFOLK—Great Eastern Terminal 
201 BE. City Hall Ave. Tel. 41041 
WASHINGTON—Great Eastern Terminal 
1349 Penna. Ave. at ith St. Phone Nat. 1721 
CHICAGO—Great Eastern Terminal 
232 W Madison Phone Central 4242 


BROOKLYN—Great Eastern Terminal 
619 Fulton Street Phone Nevins 8-3143 


REAT EASTERN 
GREA | 


HOTEL DESOTO 


SAVANNAH, GA. 


300 ROOMS EUROPEAN 
Rates Without Bath $1.50 and Up 
With Bath $2.50 and Up 


Cordial Welcome to U. S. Marines 


Subscribers .. . 


are urged to send in their change 


of address. 
When you move or are trans 
ferred, let us know at once. This 


will insure your getting each num 
ber of The Leatherneck promptly. 


Name 


Address 
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the VO-8 line, with three others promised 
in the near future. Meanwhile the ancient 
and reliable Curtis Faleons, cursed and yet 
liked by every pilot who has flown them, 
continue on in service, for use mainly as 
training and cross country ships, All 
gunnery exercises are being fired with the 
new type SU. 

Master Technical Sergeant Kyle rules 
the VO-SM line with an iron hand. 

Among the erew chiefs are such ecelebri 
ties as Tiny Tony Jesuale (avoirdupois 300 
plus) and his runner-up, Gunnery Sergeant 
Mettetal. Either of these in the rear cock 
pit assures the embryo pilot of a tail first 
landing. Gy-Sgts. Harkey, Holmes, and 
Set. Keller are other crew chiefs who will 
be remembered by ex-Nicaraguans. First 
Sergeant Van Chamberland, a new comer 
to aviation, ex-color sergeant of the 4th 
Regiment, tells the boys where and how to 
sign the payroll. 

The Utility Squadron is like an omnibus 
bill in Congress—all spare parts and extra 
activities that seem neither fish nor fowl 
to fighting or observation outfits are sad 
dled on long suffering Tommy Green and 
his right hand bower, Ed Pollock. The 
radio communications section with all its 
gadgets and gilguys, incomprehensible to 
run of the mill aerial chauffeurs, oceupies 
most of their attention. All the reserve of 
ficers under training are attached to this 
squadron, as are the ships—-Faleons and 
N2C2s—and erews allotted for reserve ac 
tivities. Training of the reserves, however, 
is a function of the operations department, 

Gunnery Sergeant Bert Berry, he of the 
cherubie countenance, presides over the 
ships of VJ-7M. Gunnery Sergeant Davey 
and Staff Sergeant Sehwab are his main 
stays. Ruling the office is that dour old 
veteran, First Sergeant Joseph G. Coyle. 
Enlisted pilots are Gy-Sgt. Trevelyan and 
St-Sgt. Long. 

The Service Company, which in numbers 
at least, is the biggest and best, consists 
of all those technical experts who, working 
quietly behind the scenes, are the boys that 
keep our ships in the air. Presiding elder 
is First Lieutenant Stan Ridderhof, while 
Charley Fike, computer of stresses and 
strains, is his assistant and adviser on en- 
gineering matters. These two are about 
the busiest of our officers, doing their fair 
share of flying in addition to their con 
fining ground assignments. 

Master Technical Sergeant Kurt Schoen 
feld, one time pilot of Jennies and wooden 
Dell’s, now handles the motor overhaul 
section. Another veteran, MT-Sgt. Gould, 
is the chief inspector and adviser to the 
squadron’s maintenanee crews, Gy-Sgt. 
Markle is the boss carpenter, whose motto 
is: ‘*Do nothing by hand that a machine 
ean be made to do.’’ He does nothing by 


hand, Venerable and dignified MT-Sgt. 
Guy B. Smith is general manager of the 
erection shop. When better planes are 
rigged—Buick won’t rig them. Another 
Smith-——Robert—is the ‘‘juiee’’ expert. 


Q. M. Owens is an engineman of parts, and 
so is Gy-Sgt. Leo Adams. First Sergeant 
Knapp presides over the records and des 
tinies of the eighty odd men of the ‘‘Serv- 
ice Troops,’’ 

The Headquarters Detachment, the mus 
ter roll of which is typed by First Ser 
geant Marts, and is signed by ‘‘ Mike’’ 
Wodarezyk, contains all that is left over. 
The adjutant’s clerks, Cpls. Scofield, Kireh 
hoff and Walker; the quartermaster’s hus 
kies, such as Tony Stepanuk and Moon 
Mullins; and last but not least that bunch 
of Ali Baba’s disciples in the garage. No 
honest men could find enough paint and 
metal polish to keep their trucks looking 
as they do. Sergeant Tuson handles this 
detail. 
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In all the departments mentioned there 
are, of course, the rank and file who, af- 
ter all is said and done, really make or 
break the reputation of any military or- 
ganization. 

Mentioned by name only for deeds of 
exceptional merit, or for some unusual 
brand of cussedness, it is the men who do 
the work, equally as much as those who di 
rect them, who are entitled to credit for 
the exceptionally high morale of Aircraft 
Squadrons, West Coast Expeditionary 
Force. 


THE ROMANCE OF SAN DIEGO 


(Continued from page 7) 
Pacific Coast of the United States of 
America. 

Thus was San Diego born and also has 
it grown, step by step, ever forward and 
expanding until it is one of the most beau- 
tiful cities in America. Built around 1400 
acres in Balboa park, one of the largest in 
America, an abundance of flowers and fo- 
liage, rivaling the sunshine in brillianee, 
presents a riotous color scheme every day 
in the year. The city to the north and 
east is rimmed by the green capped peaks 
of the high Sierras with the mountains of 
Mexico to the south, while westward the 
commanding promontory of Point Loma 
throws a protecting arm around the bay 
and harbor. 

The city itself is a natural stadium look- 
ing out over the blue distances of the 
ocean—the arena is the bay in which the 
peninsula, Coronado, a slender thread of 
sandy beach, sweeps southward for miles 
to divide the ocean from the bay. 

Beyond the ocean piers, the lumber 
wharves and the drying stations of the fish- 
eries, the vessels of the fleet ride at an- 
chor. Warships, battle cruisers, the cream 
of America’s fighting patriots; submarines 
and knife-edged destroyers, are ready for 
fleet maneuvers, 

Look where you will, San Diego’s scenie 
panorama is one never ending feast of 
beauty—from stately homes, with lavish 
landseaped grounds, down to tiny bunga- 
lows and Spanish villas, gleaming white 
and half hidden in bougainvillea—every- 
where there is beauty and artistry. 

But through it all the romantic weave 
of yesterday reveals here and there a 
gleam of the old silver, the flashing gold 
and tinsel of the Spanish conquestidor. 
Consider for a moment this Mexican boy, 
who, with the grace of an ambassador, 
tosses your penny into the Wishing Well 
at Ramona’s Marriage Place, in Old Town, 
Let him point out to you the cross on the 
hill nearby, which marks the spot where 
Fra Junipero Serra, with ten staunch 
Spanish soldiers, founded the first civiliza 
tion in California, or let him walk with 
you on Presidio Hill, beneath the snowy 
tower of the Serra Museum, a monument 
to the founder of California, Look at this 
hoy and his eye and bearing and you will 
see the romance of long ago and the grace 
of his proud Spanish forebears. Of such 
sights and of such historie background is 
the true romance of San Diego. 


THE UNDOING OF ZULUCCA 


(Continued from page 1%) 


What was easier than to have two or three 
eut-throats visit the light and take pos- 
session? Then all would be well when the 
right moment came to extinguish the light. 

Mat retired to the jungle-like shrubbery 
that crept almost to the water’s edge, and 
remained in hiding for two long, impatient 
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hours. He was rewarded finally by the ap- 
pearance of the first envoy from the Pa- 
puan leader. It was an old man, harmless 
looking, and so weak and stiff that he re- 
quired a staff for support. 

Mat smiled at the masquerade and wait- 
ed for him to draw nearer. He stopped 
near the light house and hailed in a weak 
voice. No response coming, he toddled 
nearer and repeated the eall. 

Suspicion was in his eyes as he cast 
them here and there in the brush. But 
everything was quiet and still, Not a 
sound or audible wave of bush. A_ few 
birds rose with clamoring cries and cireled 
over the man’s head as he neared the hut 
of Mat’s native helpers. 

After that he approached more boldly, 
rapping on the stilts that supported the 
rickety house, then ascending the latter 
and peering inquisitively inside. His euri 
osity satisfied, he turned his attention to 
the lighthouse, which he found equally 
silent and deserted. He paused a moment 
on the high platform, while his eyes 
searched the surrounding jungle, and then 
as if praying to Allah, he raised his arms 
heavenward and waved them slowly back 
and forth. 

Mat understood. It was a signal. Twen- 
ty minutes later, he saw two forms slink 
ing through the bushes, and as the old man 
continued to wave his hands from the high 
platform they broke from cover and made 
a dash for the lighthouse. 

‘‘Three,’’ muttered the watcher. ‘‘I 
was afraid it would be more. Well, so 
much the easier for me.’’ 

He caressed a curved weapon that the 
Papuans used so effectively, a knife so 
sharp and deadly that it performed won 
ders in the hands of an expert. In his 
long sojourn in the Seuth Pacific Mat had 
learned to wield it with deadly effect. It 
was better on a dark, silent night than 
the white man’s weapons. It made no 
noise when it operated. 

The three cut-throats had possession of 
the lighthouse, waiting for the return of 
the keeper. The coup had been so simple 
and easy that they were a little suspicious, 
and kept a sharp lookout, but without ex- 
posing themselves. Mat remained hidden, 
watching them through his leafy blind. 

Soft twilight came, and watched and 
watcher kept their vigilance. It was not 
unusual for native keepers to desert their 
posts in the day, returning just before the 
hour of lighting up. Even the white men 
did this, but they always got back in time, 
which could not be said of the native—a 
very good reason why none of the lights 
of the first order was left in such unre- 
liable hands. The Gilolo Pass was not of 
this class. Therefore, if Mat remained 
away, wouldn’t Zulueea’s men reason that 
a native keeper had forgotten to return, 
and accept the situation without a sus 
picion? 

Twilight merged into darkness, it spread 
over sea and jungle, and all was in shadow. 
It came down suddenly, as is the way in 
the straits. Mat Tawny welcomed it as a 
relief from the intolerable waiting. His 
blood tingled with the adventyre, for now 
he had to put into effect the ruse he had 
planned and prepared for in the past three 
months. 

The light was not burning from the top 
of the tower, but red signal lanterns were 
waving to and fro. Mat blinked at them, 
deep in sober thought. What did they por- 
ag He decided there was no time to 
ose, 


To put three men out of the way si- 
lently, swiftly and effectively was no small 
Job, especially when all three were Papuan 
cut-throats, used to battle and hardened to 
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endurance. They were tough, wiry custom- 
ers, these descendants of Karon head-hunt- 
ers, and as full of tricks as a Malay slave- 
hunter. Were they suspicious? If not, why 
the swinging lanterns? Mat did not know, 
but he crept out of the jungle and made 
his way noiselessly to the stairs that led 
to the high platform. 

With a foot on the first step, he paused 
through some unaccountable warning that 
danger lurked behind. He whirled around 
just in time to eseape a descending creese 
wielded by a figure shadowed in the dark. 
He doubled suddenly and butted forward 
in a whirlwind of motion that caught the 
pirate off guard. They went to earth to- 
gether, but the Papuan had no breath left 
in him to fight or call for help. Mat’s head 
had butted very efficiently in the weakest 
part of the anatomy of a Papuan or Malay 
pirate—his stomach. 

Mat turned the man’s own blade upon 
him, and then scrambled to his feet ready 
for another shadow out of the darkness. 
He realized now that the silent watcher 
had been waiting for his return, and he 
had stumbled clumsily right into the trap. 

The two inside the short, squat tower 
had not heard the struggle, but Mat waited 
to make sure. Then he began climbing the 
steps with cat-like tread. At the top he 
caught the shadows of the two inside. They 
had stopped signaling that all was well to 
their comrades, and were indulging in rest, 
sprawled out on benches. Mat glided to 
the entrance, and walked boldly in. 

He had no time to truss up his men, It 
had to be a fight to the finish, for dead 
men tell no tales, and pirates in particular 
used this argument for their foul deeds. 
Therefore, Mat had no qualms ir inviting 
them to a fight in which no quarter was 
asked or given, 

After the first shock of surprise, the two 
sprang at him from opposite quarters, but 
Mat expected that, and rather approved of 
it, for it gave him a chance at one at a 
time. Like a bull, urged on by what the 
cut-throats had done to others in the past, 
he rushed the nearest, and cut him down 
with a blow that could not be broken or 
parried. Then he whirled around in time 
to face the other, who thrust his creese 
forward in a twirling motion, intending to 
disembowel him. Mat dodged, and caught 
the point of it in his coat sleeve. 

The next instant the pirate went down 
under the weight of a blow that shattered 
his skull and made even a faint outery im- 
possible. Mat stood a moment, waiting 
and listening, and then wiping his blade 
he turned to the door, closed and locked it. 

So far his plan had worked successfully, 
but it was merely the beginning and much 
depended upon what followed. The Gilolo 
Light had a modern electric equipment, 
with storage batteries for emergencies, and 
a generator operated by a small erude oil- 
burning engine. The light itself was of 
the stationary order, darkened on one side, 
with its rays concentrated on the other 
three by ordinary polished reflectors. It 
was not a powerful light, but it sufficed to 
warn ships going through the Pass. 


Mat consulted his watch. It was still 
early evening, and the Royal Prince, a 
steamer of two thousand tons, carrying the 
mails, much valuable freight and specie, 
besides many passengers, was not due for 
two hours. Mat snapped his watch case, 
closed and locked the door, and quickly 
descended the rickety stairs, pausing at 
the foot to listen and glance around in the 
murky shadows. 

Then swiftly he skirted the shore, fol- 
lowing a trail that he had worn smooth in 
the past few months. It crossed the jungle 
edge at one point, and then came out on a 
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neck of sand and mud that jutted far out 
into the water. The solitary trunk of an 
ancient tree, decayed by time and partly 
shattered by wind and storm, stood like a 
solitary sentinel at the end of the mud 
bar. It was hollow most of the way up, 
and from its decayed heart Mat drew forth 
a coil of wire, an ordinary packing box 
lined inside with bright tin, a cluster of 
electric bulbs, and a number of tools. 

He made three trips up the trunk of the 
tree before he had his improvised light in 
stalled. Then, after a careful inspection 
of his wires that connected with the stor 
age battery at the lighthouse, he turned 
the handle of a switch, chuckling to him 
self as he did so. Gilolo Light had merely 
shifted its position; that was all. Even the 
captain of the Royal Prince would not 
know the difference until in the darkness 
he ran his liner on the soft mud bar, which 
the Pass light was intended particularly to 
guard against. When you entered the 
straits you headed straight for the Gilolo 
Light, never altering the course until with 
in a hundred feet of it, and then veered 
sharply two points to starboard, 

Mat, chuckling and waiting at the base 
of the tree, peered across the water, won 
dering if Zulueea would walk into the trap. 

‘‘T wonder if he’ll sail up here to in 
vestigate,’’ he muttered. 

This was what he hoped the pirate would 
do. There would be no time to land an 
other party up the coast. Zulueea would 
come in person, sailing up close to the 


light, or grow suspicious and abandon the 
attack for that night. 

Fear that he might do the latter dis 
turbed Mat’s pleasant reflections and drove 
the smile from his lips. He began pacing 
restlessly back and forth, looking often at 
his watch. In an hour the Rowal Prince 
would be due. Before she came the dummy 
light had to be extinguished and the Gilolo 
Light replaced or there would be disaster 
in the straits that night! 

The minutes passed, slowly ticking away 
the time that was so precious to the lonely 
watcher. Save for the queer noises of the 
jungle back of him, and the rippling of 
the waters in front, the night was heavy 
with silence—the silence of a warm night 
in the tropics. It was dark, too, so dark 
that the eye could not pierce the curtain 
of blackness that enveloped land and sea. 

‘*The sly old fox has smelt something! ’’ 
Mat fumed and growled. ‘*I might have 
known he wouldn’t walk into the trap.’’ 

Disappointed, and cursing his luck, he 
glanced up at his light, and then back 
again at the water. Suddenly he blinked 
and winked, closing and opening his eyes 
to clear them of any mists of illusion, 

Out of the blackness of the strait two 
colored eyes were twinkling—a red and 
green light! Mat held his breath and 
stared in silent amazement. Then, a soft, 
inarticulate ery eseaped his lips. 

A craft of some kind was heading for 
the light, Zulueea’s or some other, sailing 
straight out of the darkness, its phantom 
sails still invisible, but flapping uneasily in 
the light breeze. Mat heard them, and was 
willing to swear they belonged to his be- 
loved Shark. 

As the phantom ship approached, the 
lights grew stronger until they seemed so 
near that he could hail them, Still they 
eame on, winking and blinking like green 
and red fireflies, holding steadily to their 
course. Mat stopped breathing for fear 
that he might frighten them away. 

Then followed a quick change. The red 
disappeared, and the green wobbled errati- 
eally and came to a dead standstill. A 
rumble of voices, quick order, shifting of 
tackle and the dull flapping of sails. A 
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moment later the commotion turned into a 
babel of strange dialects. 

Then the dummy light disappeared, ex 
tinguished by a twist of Mat’s hand, and 
nothing but darkness lay over the land and 
sea. Through the gloom Mat caught a 
faint glimpse of phantom sails, and was 
satisfied. 

**Half an hour!’’ he muttered, consult 
ing his watch, 

The Shark was hard and fast on the 
mud flat where the false beacon had lured 
het. In half an hour the Royal Prince 
would come steaming through the straits. 

Mat ran headlong back to the lighthouse. 
Disconnecting his long wires laid through 
the jungle, he hastily repaired the break 
and turned on the Gilolo Light. He sat 
down a moment to seribble on a pad: 

‘*Zulucea’s ship is hard and fast on 
the mud at Monkey Point. Give them hell, 
and I’ll pick them off as they land. But 
don’t damage his ship more than neces 
sary. It’s mine.’’ 

Signing this, and addressing it to Su 
perintendent Bardlow, he placed it on a 
table under a lamp, and then hastily with 
drew and hurried back to the stunted tree 
at Monkey Point. 

When he arrived there, he crept cau 
tiously to the water’s edge. The pirates 
were making frantic efforts to haul the 
Shark off the flat. If a boat had landed 
to investigate the meaning of the strange 
light, it had returned to the Shark for as 
sistance, 

Zulueca was more intent upon getting 
his vessel out of the sticky mud than scour 
ing the landseape, and the noises wafted 
across the water to Mat indicated the 
progress he was making. Judging from the 
orders and angry curses this was not as 
much as he desired. 

Concealed in the bushes, Mat watched 
and waited, consulting his watch occasion 
ally with a lighted match hidden under 
his hat. Fifteen minutes and the Royal 
Prince would be due! He hoped and prayed 
she would be late. She generally was, but 
it might be her night when she would be 
on time. 

Ten minutes of the time, and nothing 
had happened! He east wistful glances 
at the light now shining so calmly in its 
true place. Five minutes! Then a distant 
rumbling whistle. 

‘*The Royal Prince!’’ he muttered, 
jumping to his feet. 

Zulucea must have heard it, too, for si- 
lenee suddenly reigned on the water. Was 
the old fox preparing a desperate attempt 
to board the steamer as she slowly steamed 
through the straits? Or would he hang 
out the distress signal to stop her? Either 
way there was danger, and Mat began ner 
vously pacing back and forth. 

In the midst of his excited agitation, a 
blinding light cut out through the night 
and illuminated the face of the waters, 
bringing out clearly every object, and di 
rectly in the center of it was the Shark, 
hard and fast on the mud flat. 

‘*The gunboat!’’ Mat exclaimed cheer- 
ing. ‘*‘Matupi didn’t get the sleeping 
sickness on the way!’’ 

A moment of intense silence, an omi- 
nous pausing before the storm, and then 
eame the rattling of small arms, punctuat 
ed by the louder crash of a two-pounder 
and a rapid-firing colt. 

The pandemonium that broke out on the 
Shark was musie to Mat’s ears. Zulueca 
was at last getting his reward. The gun 
boat, summoned by Mat’s note to Bardlow, 
had crept silently up to the lighthouse 
and landed. The directions he had left 
there for the Superintendent of the Light 
house Service had furnished them with just 
the information necessary to corner the sly 
old fox of the seven seas. 
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But Zulucca was a past master in slip- 
ping away, and Mat knew that he would 
lose no time in getting ashore, abandoning 
his ship and crew to their fate. One boat 
was launched, but the searchlight of the 
gunboat picked it up, and its guns soon 
made a wreck of it. A second met a like 
fate, but a third reached the end of the 
point before sinking and its demoralized 
erew waded ashore. 

This was the moment the silent watcher 
had been waiting for. He opened fire on 
them, slowly and deliberately, picking his 
men by the aid of the searchlight. Each 
time his gun spoke a pirate stumbled. Too 
demoralized to return the fire, the crew 
broke for cover and scrambled for the pro- 
tecting shelter of the jungle. 

Mat emptied his last shell, and then 
sprang at them with his long Malay creese. 
A burly pirate turned suddenly on him 
and fired point-blank. The bullet whistled 
close to Mat’s ears, but before the man 
could shoot again Mat was on him, and the 
two went down together in a desperate 
clinch. They rolled over and over in the 
mud, plastering their bodies from head to 
foot with the sticky soil, and fighting des- 
perately for the upper hand. 

For what seemed an age they fought 
with equal advantage. Then Mat freed a 
hand and brought the hilt of his ecreese 
down so hard on the other’s skull that the 
bones seemed to crack, 

When the first boat from the warship 
reached the shore, Mat was sitting triun.- 
phantly on the body of his unconscious 
prisoner. 

‘*Are you looking for Zulueca?’’ he 
hailed the men. ‘*Well, sitting on 
him!’? 

A handful of the pirates escaped in the 
jungle out of range of the warship’s guns, 
but the beach was cleaned up pretty well, 
with a toll of dead and wounded that 
brought a smile of satisfaction to the gun- 
boat’s commander. The greatest capture, 
however, was Zulucea. 

**He’s your wrize,’’ the young comman 
der said, smiling at Mat. ‘‘There’s a big 
price on his head. I suppose you’ll get 
that.’’ 

‘*Well,’’ smiled Mat, ‘‘T think I’ll need 
it. I suppose you’ve riddled the Shark 
with bullets. I told Bardlow to go easy 
on it, but in the excitement he likely’s 
forgot. Is Bardlow with you?’’ 
‘*Here, Tawny!’’ boomed a deep voice. 
‘*T had to come along to see the fun. It 
was great while it lasted! Hurt any? No? 
Then you’re lucky. You've got Zulucea, 
and in the morning we’ll pull the Shark 
off the mud. We’ll gladly fix her up for 
you for the good of the service ° 

He was suddenly interrupted by the 
deep, sonorous blast of a whistle. 

‘*The Royal Prince!** he added. 

They stood and gazed at the double row 
of lights, as the mail steamer passed 
through the straits, her two decks lined 
with curious passengers, who tried to fath 
om the meaning of the searchlight and 
flapping sails of the Shark. 

‘*Nothing but a vessel aground re 
marked one passenger, and satisfied with 
this explanation the less curious’ idly 
turned their attention to the dancing in 
side, totally ignorant of the danger they 
had so narrowly escaped. 

**That,’’ remarked Superintendent Bard 
low, after Mat had explained his false 
beacon light, ‘‘is what I’d eall a_ real 
Yankee trick.’’ 

‘*Perhaps that’s as good a name for it 
as any,’’ smiled Mat. ‘‘ Anyway, it worked, 
and old Zulucea will understand, if he 
isn’t hung, that he’s got to show a little 
discrimination in holding vp ships. That’s 
all.’? 
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THE U. S. MARINE CORPS COMMISSIONED 


Major General Ben H. Fuller, The Major Gen- 
eral Commandant 
Major General John T. Meyers, 
Major General Commandant. 
Brigadier General Rufus H 
and Inspector 
Brigadier General 
termaster 
Brigadier 
master. 
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Col. Ross E. Rowell 
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John W. Cunningham. 
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Col. 
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Hugh Matthews, The Quar- 


General George Richards, The Pay- 


Edw. W. Banker, AQM 
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Gilder D. Jackson, Jr 
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THE U. S. MARINE CORPS CHANGES 


DECEMBER 16, 1932 

The following named officers detached Second 
Brigade, Nicaragua, to the stations ind.cated 

Major John F. S. Norris, APM, Headquarters 
Marine Corps, Washington, D. C., to MB, Quan- 
tico, Va 

Major Frederick R. Hoyt, Captain Harold W. 
Whitney, Captain James P. Smith, Ist Lt. Ernest 
E. Linsert, Ist Lt. William N. MeKelvy, Ist Lt. 
James H. Strother, Ist Lt. Delmar Byfield, Ist Lt. 
Charles W. Fail, ChfQmClk. Rufus L. Willis, Chf- 
PayClk. Gouveneur H. Parrish 

To MB, Parris Island, S. C. 

Brig. Gen. Randolph C. Berkeley, Major Ra- 
phael Griffin, Captain John H. Parker, AQM; 
Captain Brady L. Vogt, Ist Lt. Lucian C. Whita- 
ker, 2nd Lt. Cleves C. Coffman, QmCIk. Roscoe 
Ellis 

To MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 

aptain William Frederick Brown, Captain 
Clinten W. McLeod, Ist Lt. William J. Stamper, 
ChfQmClik. Harold H. Rothman, ChfPayClk, Tim- 
othy E. Murphy 

2nd Lt. Richard J. MePherson, MB, NYd, 
Portsmouth, N. H 

ChfMarGnr. Otho Wiggs, MD, NP, NYd, Ports- 
mouth, N. H 

2nd Lt. Chandler W. Johnson, MB, NYd, Bos- 
ton, Mass 

Captain Miller V. Parsons, MB, NOB, Norfolk, 
a 

Ist Lt. William L. Bales, MB, Norfolk NYd, 
Portsmouth, Va 

Captain Joseph G. Ward, MB, NYd, Charleston, 
South Carolina 

2nd Lt. Lileyd H. Reilly, MB, NYd, Charleston, 
Sonth Carolina 

2nd Lt. Francis H. Williams, MB, NYd, Phila- 
deiphia, Pa 

The following named officers detached Nica- 
raguan National Guard Detachment to the stations 


indicated 
Lt. Col. Calvin B. Matthews, 
rine Corps, Washington, D. C 
Major Thomas E, Watson, Headquarters Marine 
Corps, Washington, D. C 
Captain Carl S. Schmidt, 
Corps, Washington, D. C. 
ChfPayClk. Benjamin H. 


Headquarters Ma- 


Headquarters Marine 


Wolover, Headquar- 
Cc 


ters Marine Corps, W ashington, D. 

To MB, Quantico, Va. 

Major Julian C. Smith, Major Thomas P. 
Cheatham, Major Louis W. Whaley, Ist Lt. Her- 
bert S. Keimling, Ist Lt. James M. Smith, Chf- 


QmCik. William A. Warrell 
To MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. : 


(Continued on 


page 52) 


THE U. S. MARINE CORPS ENLISTED 


DECEMBER 12, 1932 

Gunnery Sergeant Roy O Savage—MB. Nor- 
folk, Va., to NYd, New York, 

Sergeant Mack H. Bell—MB, Portsmouth, Va., 
to MB, NYd, ‘Iphia, 


Pa. 
Howard—MRB, 


Sergeant John R NPF, Indian 
Head, Md., to MD, USS Overton 

Sergeant William H. Lee—MB, NPF, Indian 
Head, Md., to MB, Norfolk, Va. 

Sergeant Joseph G. Randolph—MB, NPF, In- 
dian Head, Md., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, 
China, 

Sergeant Gustav W. Waltamn—MB, NPF, In- 
— Head, Md., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, 
China. 

DECEMBER 13, 1932. 

Sergeant Mainerd A. Sorenson—West Coast to 
MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa 

Corporal James E. Dickerson—West Coast to 
Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 

Corporal Christian R. Levet—MB, NS, Guan- 
tanamo Bay, Cuba, to Haiti 

Corporal Elmer H. Weiss—MB, NYd, Philadel- 
phia, Pa., to MB, Coco Solo, C. Z. 

DECEMBER 14, 1932 

First Sergeant Ernest S. Conn—Haiti to MB, 

Parris Island, 8. C 


Gunnery Serge ant 


Kennedy—Orders 
modified Nicaragua to MB, . 


Parris Island, S. ¢ 


DECEMBER 16, 1932 
_ Sergeant Ellis T. Walter—MB, Portsmouth, 
Va., to MB, NYd, Charleston, S. C 


Corporal Charles H Glassett—Depot of Sup- 


plies, a Va., to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Corporal Paul Turner—-MD, USS Overton, to 
MB, Norfolk, Va. 
DECEMBER 19, 1932 
Sergeant Joseph Cvetkovich—MB, NYd, Wash- 


ington, D. C., to MD, USF Conatitution. 
Sergeant Paul R. Michael—MB, Portsmouth, N. 
H., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China. 


Corporal Daniel P. Sandaman—West Coast to 
MD, NP, Portsmouth, N. H 
DECEMBER 20, 1932. 

Sergeant Oscar V. Bennett—West Coast to 
Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 

Corporal Harry Cooper—West Coast to Fourth 
Regiment, Shanghai, China 
DECEMBER 23, 1952 

Sergeant Cassius R. Baumgrass—Haiti to MB, 


Parris Island, 8. 


Corporal Donald K,. Emery—-MB, Quantico, Va., 
to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 
DECEMBER 27, 1932 

First Sergeant Oliver A. Cote—MB, SB, New 
London, Conn., to MB, NYd, New York, N. Y. 

Sergeant Franklin Carrick-—-MCB, NOB. San 
Diego, Calif., to MB, NYd, Pa. 

Sergeant Joel K. Cooper First Separate Train- 


ing Battalion to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa 


Corporal Max W. Craig—MB, NYd, Piriladel- 
phia, Pa.. to MB, Quantico, Va 

Corporal James W. Parker—MB, Quantico, Va., 
to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 
DECEMBER 2k, 1932 

Sergeant Major Percy J. Dickerson—MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to Sixth Reserve Marine Brigade; orders 
to MD, USS Houston, revoked 

Paymaster Sergeant Monty I. Schneider—MB, 


Quantico, Va., to 
Washington, D. C 
Corporal William 
mouth, H to 
China 
Corporal Jetter A 
ing Division to MB, 


Pay Department, Headquarters, 


MB, NYd, Ports- 
Rebiment, Shanghai, 


Carroll 
Fourth 


Dunagan—Southern Recruit- 
Washington, D. C 
Norfolk, Va., 


Corporal Earl Izard MB, NOB, 
to MB, Quantico, Va 

Corporal Clarence W. Johnson—-MB, NOB, Nor- 
folk, Va., to MB, NYd, Boston, Mass 

Corporal Otto Lindermann—-MCB, NOB, San 
Diego, Calif., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, 
China, 

(Continued on page 53) 


RECENT REENLISTMENTS 


ALLEN, William S., Boston, Mass., 12-27-32, for 
MB, NYd, Boston, Mass. 
ARMSTRONG, George, Nicaragua, 12-2-32, for 
Nicaragua, 
ADY, Lewis J., Washington, D. C., 12-10-32, for 
MB, Washington, D. C. 
ANDERSON, Charles S., Olongapo, P. I., 11-7-32, 
for MB, NS, Olongapo, ot * 
ANGUS, Charles E., San Siege, Calif., 12-1-32, 
for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 
BULLOCK, Joseph, New York, N. Y., 12-24-32, 
for MB, NYd, New York, N. Y 
BEEMAN, Howard R., Quantico, Va., 12-27-32, 
for MB, Quantico, Va. 
BURNETT, Roy L., Philadelphia, Pa., 12-28-32, 
for MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. 
STTE, Maxine F., Quantico, Va., 12- 
. for MB, Quantico, Va. 
BE ‘LL "Earl R., New York, N. Y., 12-19-32, for 
MB, NYd, New York, N. 
BROWN, Willard E. Boston, Mass., 12-14-32, for 
MB, Quantico, Va. 
BLOCK, Jacob I., New York N. Y., 12-14-32, for 
MB, NYd, New York, N. 
BOWMAN, Alfred B., Lake shurst, N. J., 12-14-32, 
for MB, NAS, Lakehurst, N. J 
BOURQUIN, Edward, Bremerton, Wash., 12-6-32, 
for MD, USS Saratoga. 
BURGESS, Richard, Haiti, 11-30-32, for Haiti. 
BOWERS, Orville S., Nerfolk, bi 12-12-32, for 
MB, NOP, So. Charleston, W. ; 
BAILEY, Robert, Managua, Nie. 11-12-32, for 
Managua, Nicaragua 
BRYAN, Robert I., Managua, Nic., 11-8-32, for 
Managua, Nicaragua. 
BENZ, James F., Jr., Philadelphia, Pa., 12-9-32, 
for MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa 
BAZE, Jesse K., Quantico, Va., 12-1-32, for MB, 
Quantico, Va 
BROWN, LeRoy, Charleston, S. C., 11-29-32, for 
MB, NYd, Charleston, 8. CO. 
BOZEMAN, Lewis J., Portsmouth, Va., 11-28-32, 
for Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 
COUTS, Marcus J., Peiping, China, 11-15-32, for 
MD, AL, Peiping, China. 
CALVERY, Hartle C., San Diego, Calif., 12-5-32, 
for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 
CAMPBELL, Frank K., Portsmouth, N. H., 12-9- 
32. for MB, Portsmouth, N ‘ 
COLEMAN, Jesse W., Washington, D. C., 12-12- 
32, for MB, Washington, D. C 
CHRISLEY, John R., Indian _ Head, Md., 12-13- 
32, for MB, NS, Olongapo, I 
CLARK, Clarence C N. H., 12-5-32, 
for MB, Portsmouth, N. I 
CARAKER, Franklin M., Philadelphia, Pa., 12-9- 
32. for MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa 
COLEMAN, Richard F., Boston, Mass., 12-9-32, 
for MB, NYd, Boston, Mass 
CATHCART, Ernest M., Shanghai, 11-10-32, for 
Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China. 
CARDEN, ane T., Fla., 11-23-32, 
for MB, NAS, Pensacola, Fla 
DITTON, Joseph, Mare Island, Calif., 12-13-32, 
for MD, AL, Peiping, China 
DUCARD, Charles A., New York, N. Y., 12-10-32, 
for MB, NYd, New York, N. Y. 
DIETZ, Joseph, San Diego, Calif., 12-8-52, for 
MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 
DONATO, John, Quantico, Va., 11-28-52, for MB, 
Quantico, Va. 
EACRET, Theo L., San Diego, Calif., 12-17-32, 
for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 
EMMONS, Noble M., Boston, Mass., 12-27-32, for 
MB, NYd, Boston, Mass. 
ERICKSON, Albert, Wash., 12-7-32, 
for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 
EMERY, Charles W., San rege, Calif., 12-11-32, 
for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 
ECKERT, John F., Philadelphia, Pa., 12-5-32, 
for MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. 
FITZGERALD, Henry E., Pertsmouth, N. H., 12- 
28-32, for MB, Portsmouth, N. H. 
(Continued on page 53) 
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February, 1935 


with the Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 


Major Archibald Young 

Captain Norman M. Shaw 

Captain Moses J. Gould 

Ist Lt. Joseph D. Humphrey 

Ist Lt. Clifton L. Marshall 

Ist Lt. Prentice A. Shieblet 

2nd Lt. Francis M. MeAlister 

2nd Lt. Ernest W. Fry 

Ind Lt. Nelson K srown 

2nd Lt. Paul D. Sherman 

2nd Lt. Harold I. Larson 

tnd Lt. Albert J. Keller 

Znd Lt. Norman Hussa 

ChfQmClk. Joseph C. Brochek 

Martinr. Thomas W. P. Murphy 
DECEMBER 30, 1952 

Major John F. S. Norris, APM, orders to Head 
quarters Marine Corps, Washington, D. ¢ fron 
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to Fourth Regiment, $ 


RECENT REENLISTMENTS 


for Fourth Re gime nt, 


THE 1EATHERNECK 


JOHNSON, Some M., Charleston, S. C., 12-24- 
32, for MB, NYd, Charleston, 8. C. 

JE NNINGS, Richard E.. New London, Conn., 12- 
22-32, for MB, SB, New London, Conn 

JOHNSON, Joseph E., Boston, Mass., 12-16-32 
for Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 

JANES, Lawrence F., Quantico, Va., 12-12-32, 
for MB, Quantico, Va. 

KINDT, Arthur ©O., Jr., Philadelphia, Pa., 12-10 
32. for MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa 

KILDOW, Hopwood C., Quantico, Va., 12-5-32, 
for MB, Quantico, Va. 

KENNEDY, Charles W., Philadelphia, Pa., 12-1 
32. for MB, NYd, Philadelphia Pa 

LESTER, William H., Quantico, Va., 12-27-32. 
for Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 

LESLIE, John, San Diego, Calif., 12-15-32, for 
MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 

LOWELL, Clarence M., Pe nsacola, Fla., 12-19- 
32, for MB, NYd, New York, Y 

LUMLEY, Claude W., San Diego, Calf., 12-12- 
32, for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 

LEHR, Asahel F., San Diego, Calif., 12-6-32, for 
MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 

LYNCH, Timothy, Washington, D. C., 12-12-32, 
for MB. Washington, D. C 

LANCASTER, Ivie W., Quantico, Va., 12-9-32, 
for MB, Quantico, Va. 

LOGAS, Elmore L., Fort Mifflin, Pa., 12-1-32, for 
MB, NOP, So. Charleston, W. Va 

MITCHELL, Frank, New London, Conn., 12-2-32, 
for MB, SR, New London, Conn 

McGOWAN,. Herbert San Calf., 12-13- 
52, for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 

MAGNAT, William J., Ne w York, N. Y., 12-20-32, 
for MB, NYd, New York, N Y. 

MANN, Wade F., New at ans, La., 12-20-32, for 

New Orleans, La 

Theodore S., Portsmouth, Va., 12 

21-22, for MB, Portsmouth, Va 

MARTIN, James R., New York, N. Y., 12-16-32, 
for MB, NYd, New York, N. Y 

MINKLER, Ralph L., San Diego, Calif., 12-12-32, 
for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 

MURPHY, Edwin B., Portsmouth, Va., 12-10-32, 
for MB. Quantico, Va 

MATTESON, Clarence D., Bremerton, Wash., 11- 
10-32, for MB, Quantico, Va 

MOREHEAD, Martin, Bremerton, Wash., 11-28- 
t2. for MB, Quantico, Va 

MICHAELIS, Felix T. P., Hingham, Mass., 12-1- 
32, for MB, NAD, Hingham, Mass 

MORGAN, Raymond C., Mare Island, Calif., 11- 
26-32, for MB, NYd, Mare Island, Calif 

NIXON, Ivey, Pensacola, Fla., 12-7-32, for MB, 
NAS. Pensacola, Fla 

PONTON, Russell, San Diego, C 
MCB, NOR, San Diego, alif, 

PINCE, William, Haiti, 12-17-35 

PORSTNER, Joseph R.. New York, N. Y., 12-19- 
32, for MB, NYd, New York, N. Y 

PHILLIPS, George W., Jr.. Parris Island, S. 
12-12-32, for MB, Parris Island, 8. C 

PAUL, William, Haiti, 11-22-32, for Haiti 

RAU HOF, Jackson P.. Parris Island, S. €C., 12 
15-82, for MB, Parris Island, 8S, C 

noe ERTS, Francis A., Jr.. San Diego, Calif., 12 
2.22 for MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa 

John, San Diego, Calif., 12-3-32, for 
MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 

RIGDON, Donald W., Mare Island, Calif. 11-30 
82. for MB, NTS. Great Lakes, I 

ROGARD ternard S.. Shanghai, China, 11-11- 
32 for Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 

ROOT, Roland F., San Diego, Calif., 11-29-32, 
for MCB, NOB, San Calif 

RICHARDS, Allan, San Diego, Calif., 11-26-32, 
for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 

SASAGES, Martin. Philadelphia, Pa., 12-24-52, 
for MR NYd,. Philadelphia, Pa 

SHOEMAKER, Don, San Diego, Calif., 12-19-32, 
for MCR, NOR, San Diego, Calif 

STONE, Richard J., Chicago, 12-24-32, for 
Chicago, Til 

SAUNDERS, Harry T., Washington, D. C., 12-1- 
32, for MB, Washington, D 

STEPHENS. Charles H., Newport. R. I., 11-30- 
82. for MB, NYd Philade ‘Iphia, Pa 

SHAVER, Boyden, Portsmouth, Va., 11-28-32, for 
MB. Portsmouth, Va 

SMITH, John P., Portsmouth, Va., 11-26-32, for 
MB, Solo, C. 7 

THOMPSON, Savannah, Ga., 12-24- 
82. for MB. NAS, Pe nsacola, Fla 

TAYLOR, George A., Hawthorne, Nev., 12-15-32, 
for MB, Keyport, Wash 

USSERY, Frank, Portsmouth, Va., 12-14-32, for 
Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 

VALLERY, Otis H., Hingham, Mass., 12-7-52, 
for MB, NAD, Hingham, Mass 

WALSTON, Willie M., Mare Island, Calif., 12- 
19-32, for MB, NYd, Mare Island, Calif 

WEISS, Elmer H., Philadelphia, Pa., 12-20-52, 
for MB, Coco Solo, C. Z. 

WILLIAMS, Sam, Quantico, Va., 12-16-32, for 
MB, Quantico, Va 

WILSON, Verner A., Parris Island, Calif., 12-15- 
32, for MB, Parris Island, Calif 

WAMSCOTT, Walter L., Portsmouth, Va., 12-7 
32, for Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 

WILKINSON, Harles L., San Diego, Calif., 12-3 
32, for MD, AL, Peiping, China 

WARREN, Clyde H., San Diego, Calif., 11-23-32 
for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 

WINGFIELD, Gar A., Portsmouth, Va., 12-2-32, 
for Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, wom 

YOUNG, Robert A., Parris Island, 8S. (., 12-7-32, 
for MB, Parris is sland, 8S. C 
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mountains that appear in their line of 
. You, in your financial program, 
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Fredericksburg, Virginia 
BRANCH OFFICE 
339 Potomac Ave., Quantico, Va. 
Telephone 304 


WCEF, NAS, San Diego, Calif to AS, ECEF, a 
sched- 4 

Ist Lt. Vernon E. Megee. i 
Ist Lt. Frank D. Weir. ae 

(Continued from page 51) i) 

Sergeant Timothy Lynch—MB, Washington, D 4 

Sergeant F. W. O’Sullivan—MD, USF Constitu 
tion, to MB, Coco Solo, C. Z 
Sergeant Louis Rueth MB, NOB, Norfolk, Va., 
to Haiti. 
Corporal Walter E. Balbaugh—MB, Coco Solo, ees 
C. Z., to MD, AL, Peiping, China 
Corporal Harry T. Saunders—MB, Washington, ae 
D. C., to Haiti ae 
DECEMBER 30, 1932 
Corporal Shepherd T. Coates—MB, NYd, Phila 
delphia, Pa., to MB, Quantico, Va 
Corporal Willian Guan 

China 
~ JANUARY 4, 1933 as 
Sergeant Major William W. Harrmann—MD, Our facilities provide every banking 
Camp Rapidan, Criglersville, Va., te MB, Quan service. ae 
tieo, Va 

y Sergeant James Conway MB, Portsmouth, Va.. P| ee 
to MB, NYd. Philadelphia, Pa ee ” Bes 

Corporal Albert H. Jones MB, NYd, Philadel Banking By Man 
ms phia, Pa., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China ae 
. Corporal Eugene A. Kight MB, Haiti, to MB, ie 
NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. 
JANUARY 6, 1933 
Corporal Nicholas K. Tribble—MB, Washing- 
ton, D. C., to MD, AL, Peiping, China bot | 

Corporal Oscar B. Weaver—MB, NYd, Boston, 
Mass, hanghai, China. 
JANUARY 7, 1933 
Corporal Moss E. Seale—MD, USS Mississippi, Villions 

| to MB, NS, New Orleans, La me 
ad JANUARY 9, 1933 a 
Corporal Sam Goldenberg—MB, NS, Pearl Har- 
, bor, T. H., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China ae 
Corporal Gilbert R. Kinsey—-MB, Washington, 
Db. to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 
B The original and genuine 
at (Continued from page o oe 
‘ 
ne FAULKNER, Edward P., Puget Sound, Wash., <ate 
i 15-5-32, for MD, AL, Peiping, China ee 
GOSNEY, Colon J., Quantico Va., 12-19-32, for ety 

ne MB, Quantico, Va is 
ds GOURLEY, Arthur A., Quantico, Va., 12-16-32, (Sales Representatives Wanted) é ee 
. for MB, Quantico, Va ee 
GOBLE, Albert J., San Diego, Calif., 12-12-32, 
for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif ate 
GIDDENS, Alex, Haiti, 11-24-32, for Haiti. et 
d GRANVILLE, Laurence G., San Diego, Calif., 12 
8-32, for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif <j a 
Sor GANN, Charles W., Quantico, Va., 12-7-52, for tea 
ith MB, Quantico, Va 
GREEN, Bert A., Bremerton, Wash., 12-2-32, for 
OB MB, Bremerton, Wash “it 
slif GEER Horace D., Charleston, S. C., 11-29-32, for Bete. 
OB MB, NYd, Charleston, 8. ¢ as 
lif GILMORE, Richard E., Quantico, Va., 11-29-52, oe 
Yd for MB, Quantico, Va Beet 
\ HOLZWORTH, Walter, Lakehurst, N. J., 12-29 eee) 
for MB, NAS, Lakehurst, N. J 
si HOFFMANN, Johannes K. P., Haiti, 12-15-32, for awe 
ng Haiti 
lian Head, Md., 12-27-32, 
| Shanghai, China. 
\ SSrismouth, N. H., 12-19-32, 
Sar for MB, Portsmouth, N. H See 
HUNSUCKER, Andrew J., Jr., New York, N. Y., 
RS 12-19-32, for MB, NYd, New York, N. Y. apes 
HYATT, Charles H., Portsmouth, Va. 15-15-32, 
ail for MB, NAS, Pensacola, Fla Free 
HAMILTON, Marion G., Norfolk, Va., 12-12-32, ba 
MB for MB, Norfolk. Va : ry 
cant HARE, John M., Quantico, Va., 12-12-32, for MB, Be 
Quantico, Va ae 
oR HARRIS, Robert Norfolk, Va., 12-7-32, for 
MB, Norfolk, Va 
<ail HAARSTAD, Rudolph M., San Diego, Calif., 11- aoe 
30-32, for Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 

HIGH, Benneville A.. Washington, D. 12-1-32, 
for MB, Washington, D. C 
HENDERSON, John N., Savannah, Ga., 11-29-32, alee 
for MB, Parris Island, 8. C 
INGLE, Edwin T., San Diego, Calif., 12-12-32, (age 
As for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif ier, 


Fifty-four 


Headquarters Bulletin 


The following are extracts from Headquarters 

Bulletin No. 87, dated December 15, 1952 
SEA DUTY 

The new ten-thousand ton, thirty knot cruiser 
Portiand will go in commission in the early part 
of February, 1933. Nonecommissioned officers, prt 
vates first class and privates, of excellent record, 
with at least two years to serve, and who are at 
least seventy inches in height and desire duty in 
this or other cruisers, or other ships of the fleet, 
should submit applications, through official chan- 
nels, to the Major General Commandant Men se 
lected will be transferred to the Sea School De- 
tachment, Marin Barracks, Norfolk Navy Yard, 
for a course of instruction prier to their assign- 
Extension of enlistments for pe 
cordance with 


ment to ships 


riods 
Articles Marine Corps 
Manua duty Reliefs 
for men il . for the above 
duty wi » ft i d posts prior to transfer 
GRADUATES ARTERMASTER’S 
HOOL 
The present class of the School in Quartermas- 
ter’s Department Administration will complete the 
course about 1 February, 1933 It is requested 


that commanding officers who can utilize the serv 
se enlisted men for duty 


ices of one or more [ 

in the Quartermaster's Department of the post or 
station under their command notify the Major Gen- 
eral Commandant immediately of the number of 


clerks actually needed 
EXTENSION OF MINORS 

No Marine who was enlisted while under the 
age of twenty-one with the consent of his parents 
should be permitted to execute extensor 
ment before obtaining his majority, 
obtaining further consent of parents in writing, or 
specific suthority from Headquarters, Marine 
Corps 

ROSTERS FOR PROMOTION—SIGNAL 
COMPLEMENT 


The following rosters have been prepared by 


the Promotion Board ial Complement Person 
nel and pproved by the “Major General Com 
mandant and will be used as far as practicable in 
filling vacancie n the Signal Complement 


Master Technical Sergeant 
tjenjamin L. Conners 


First Sergeant 
Gunnery Sergeant Charles M. Petrillo 
Giunnery Sergeant Albert E. Gernert 
diunne ry Sergeant Judson snderhoff 
Gunnery Sergeant 
Staff Sergeant Rex R. Stillwell 
Joseph L. Carroll 
Staff Sergeant Richard Burgess 
Staff Sergeant Lucian H jowman 
Staff Sergeant 
Sergeant Joseph H. Lewis 
Corporal | 
Sergeant Richard A. Hardisty 
Sergeant Donald ¢ Wolford 
PERSONAL LOANS 

The following article is reprinted from the Bu- 
reau of Navigation Bulletin, No. 184, of 25 No 
vember, 1932 

“Numerous copies of a letter sent to naval offi 
Citizens’ Loan Corporation of Chicago 
have been forwa to the Bureau The letter 
sets forth that money to the amount of $300.00 
may be borrowed on personal note by naval officers 
without security and without signatures of co 
signers. The rate of interest is 344% per month 
or 42% per year.” 

The Bureau expresses disapproval of any such 
money lending plan since it is not in accord with 
the ideas of thrift and well-ordered living that the 
Bureau desires to in¢ ate: and further holds 
that it is but catering to irresponsibility 

Officer are cautioned against borrowing money 
under the terms and conditions set forth. 


SCORE FOR MARKSMAN WITH RIFLE 
RAISED TO 275 

Effective January 1, 1933, a minimum of 27: 
points will be necessary to qualify in the grade « 
marksman over the Rifle Course 

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 

Corporal, Great Lakes: If a gunnery sergeant 
(technical warrant for aviation duty) is sentenced 
by Deck Court to be reduced to next inferior ran 
to what rank is he reduced 

Answer The next inferior rating for non-com 
missioned officers holding technical warrants is 
that rating from which appointed 

First Lieutenant, USS ‘lease tell me if there is 
a publication in which one may find described 
therein the command and execution of “secure 
arms,” 

Answer: The latest publications which mention 
“Secure Arms” are the Infantry Drill Regulations, 
United States Army, 1904, and the Landing Force 
M 7 1915, both giving the following 


of 


Secure, 2 Arms 

4 The piece is held in the right hand at the bal- 
ance, barrel down, sloping downward and to the 
front: right hand supported against the right hip, 
thumb along the barrel, upper arm against the 
stock. A corresponding position in the left hand 
may be used Secure arms is used only in in 
clement weather.” 

The execution of this movement is not given, 
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although these publications give the execution of 
other movements in the Manual of Arms in detail 
by the numbers. It is presumed, therefore, that 
“Secure Arms” was intended to be an individual 


movement. 
TARGET PRACTICE 
Hicnh Score (Rifle)—Officers and men attain- 
ing a score of 325 or better over the regular quali- 
fication course according to reports of target prac 
tics received since publication of the November 
Bulletin 
2nd Lt. Louis M. Heinrich 
2nd Lt. Thomas D. Marks 
Qm-Sgt. Charles W. Byers 
Pfe. Charles E, MePherson 
Pvt. Oscar Kurseth 
SOMETHING TO SHOOT AT 


Ist Lt. William J. Scheyer 341 
Hien Score (Pistol)— Officers and enlisted men 


To qualify on the 
and .30 Ranges 


Rifles cleaned with Hoppe’s 
No. 9 can be depended upon 
| for accuracy because they will 
be free of leading. No. 9 will 
also keep the bore Rust Proof. 
| 

| Get a 2-ounce bottle 

} from your dealer. 


| FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
| 2305 N. 8th Street 


Send 10c for 
liberal Sample | 


Philadelphia, Pa. 


attaining a percentage of 92 or better over the 
pistol qualification course since publication of the 
November Bulletin 


ist Set. John B. Kelly 98 
Pvt. Raymond D. Chaney o-. 96 
Capt. Wesley W. Walker 
Ist Sgt. Melvin T. Huff 
Ist Lt. William E. Burke ‘ v4 
Cpl. Frank Seifert 
Pvt. Vaughn C. Golden 93 
Cpl. Johme G. Lemons... a 


Pvt. Clay N. Hunt 92 
Pvt. Frank G. Paul . 92 


Pvt. Walter H. Seht imacher 92 
Pvt. Charlie J. Wertman. 92 
SOMETHING TO SHOOT AT 
Capt. William J. Whaling.. , 5 . 99 
Ist Lt. William W. Davidson.. 
Lt. August Larson.. 99 
Ist Sgt. Bernard G Betke 99 
PROMOTIONS 
FIRST SERGEANT Philip Luffe—to Sergeant 


Major 
CORPORALS Paul W. Carver 
Hubert Gravers to Sergeant 
Robert T. Hartel—-to Sergeant 
Lioyd O. Williams—to Sergeant 
PRIVATES FIRST CLASS Alfred J 
to Corporal 
Frank C. Buss—to Corporal 
Phillip E. Caddy—to Corporal. 
McBride—to Corporal 
M. Martin—to Corporal 
gene A. Mayhew—to Corporal. 
ugh Norton—to Corporal 
Ri chard J. Teepell—to Corporal. 
Arthur G. T. Williams—to Corporal 
PRIVATES William Bruner—to Corporal 
Kenneth Owen—to Corporal 


Questions and Answers 


Q Will you please publish in your “Question 
Box" column a list of persons entitled to inspect 
the guard! 

Training Regulations 135-15, Section VIII, is 
very indefinite on this point, although it is quite 
clear as to who is entitled to the compliment of the 
guard F. W. FERGUSON 

Answer: Any person who is entitled to the com- 
pliment of the guard is entitled to inspect the 


same, if he so chooses 


to Sergeant. 


trengle 


Q.—What is the present address of former Pfc. 
Robert W. Hodge?!——-ROBERT L. SARGANT. 

Answer: The present address of Mr. Robert W. 
Hodge is 312 Market Street, San Diego, Calif. 


Q I received a Medical Discharge from the 
Marine Corps in September, 1930. Do I rate pen- 
sion and hospitalization! How can I get a dupli- 
cate of my health record L. T. JACKSON 

Answer: You should communicate with the Di- 
rector of Compensation, Veterans’ Administration, 
Washington, D. C., for information concerning 
your eligibility to the award of compensation, The 
Chief of the Bureau of Medicine and Surgery, 
Navy Department, Washington, D. C., is the per 
son with whom you should communicate in order 
to obtain a copy of your medical record. The Di- 
rector of Compensation also has jurisdiction over 
hospitalization 


February, 1933 


—I was in Santo Domingo from January 16, 
1923, to June, 1924 Do I rate a medal for this 
service! 1 also served in Nicaragua since April 3 
1931. Do I get a medal for this service /—C. J. 8 

Answer: Yes, Expeditionary Medal is awarded 
for service in Santo Domingo during the period of 
your service. No, the Expeditionary Medal is not 
authorized for service in Nicaragua, 1931, The 
time limit for the Second Nicaraguan Campaign 

dal is to be extended and might include service 
in Niearagua during 1951 


« I was promete d to the rank of Sergeant on 
r was reduced at my own request 
28, for the purpose of aviation train 
ing, but | was transferred back to line duty and 
reappointed to the rank of Sergeant on September 
6, 1928 Should my warrant rank from August 
1, 1926, or from September 6, 1928 GREEN 
B. EVANS 
Answer: The date of reappointment to sergeant 
in your cause is the same as a new promotion. Your 
date of rank is shown as September 6, 1928 


Q.—Do I rate the Second Nicaraguan Cam- 
paign Medal? I served in Nicaragua during 
1929-30 

Answer: Medal number 2281 was forwarded to 
your commanding officer on December 21, 1952 
for delivery to you, 


Q Will you please furnish me the present ad- 
dress of Homer W. Fletcher E. B. MURPHY. 

Answer: The present address of Mr. Homer W. 
Fletcher is Route No. 5, Box 70, Clinton, Mo. 


Q.—Does change in Article 1-37 (3) M.C.M. 
entitle a married man of the second pay grade to 
quarters allowance while serving at sea 
SC HONEBERGER., 

Answer: No, this change does not entitle a see- 
ond pay grade married man to quarters while at 


sea. 


at Article in the M.C.M. states that form 
QM shall be used? 

‘A” states this form was used during the World 
War when worn out clothing had to be retained 
by the individual and shown to the issuing officer 
before new articles of clothing could be issued in 
lieu thereof. 

‘B” states this form must be key in S.R.B. 
and posted up to date-—-DETACHME NT CLERK 

Answer: There is no reference made to N.M.C. 
631 QM, in either the M. C. M. or Marine Corps 
Orders. 

Both “A” and “B" are correct, “‘A"’ in that the 
form was used during the World War when there 
was no clothing allowance, and articles which were 
non-usable were exchanged; and “B" in that it is 
used as a list to check each individual's clothing, 
and should be kept up to date and post in the 
S.R 


Q.— I served in the U. S. M. C. from October 7, 
1921, until October 6, 1924 I then reenlisted on 


December 15, 1927 Am I eligible for transfer 
to the Marine Corps Reserve upon completion of 
sixteen years of naval service! MERLE PF. 


LURVEY. 

Answer: In view of the fact that you were out 
of the Marine Corps from 1924 to 1927, you are 
not eligible for transfer to Class IL (b), Fleet 
Marine Corps Reserve (16 years) 


Q.—What is the address of Daniel L. Wilson ?— 
JOUN CAVANARO, 

Answer: The address of Private First Class 
Daniel L. Wilson is Fourth Marines, Shanghai, 
China 


Q.—I served with the Fourth Marines, Shang- 
hai, China, from May 10, 1930, to December 14, 
1931 I have been issued an Expeditionary Medal 
for this service 

In view of MGC Ltr. dated December 12, 1932 
it is requested that information be furnished as to 
whether I can turn this medal in for the Yangtze 
Service Medal—-GEORGE TALLEY. 

Answer: If you will forward the Expeditionary 
Medal to Headquarters, Marine Corps, a Yangtze 
Service Medal will be issued you in lieu thereof. 


NAVAL TRANSPORT SAILINGS 


CHAUMONT—-Leave Manila 12 January; ar- 
rive Guam 17 January, leave 18 January; arrive 
Honolulu 27 January, leave 28 January, arrive 
Mare Island 4 February. Will leave San Francisco 
Area about 18 February for regular trip to the 
East Coast of the United States. 

HENDERSON—Leave Corinto 2 January; ar- 
rive Canal Zone 5 January, leave 9 January; &t- 
rive NOB Norfolk 16 January, leave 17 January; 
arrive Quantico 18 January, leave 18 January; 
arrive Philadelphia, 20 January, leave 3 Febru- 
ary; arrive NOB Norfolk 4 February, leave 8 Feb- 
ruary; arrive Guantanamo 13 February, leave 13 
February; arrive Canal Zone 16 February, leave 
18 February; arrive San Diego 1 March, leave 2 
March; arrive San Pedro 3 March, leave 4 March; 
arrive San Francisco-Mare Island 6 March, leave 
20 March; arrive Honolulu 28 March, leave 30 
March; arrive Guam 12 April, leave 13 April; at 
rive Manila 19 April, leave 19 May; arrive Guam 


25 May, leave 26 May: arrive Honolulu 8 June. 
leave 9 June; arrive San Franciseo-Mare Island 
17 June. 
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February, 1933 
KITTERY—Leave NOB Norfolk 18 January: 


leave 24 January; 


leave 


arrive Cape Haitie n 23 January, 


arrive Port au Prince 25 January, 26 Jan- 
uary; arrive Guantanamo 27 January, leave 28 
January; arrive NOB Norfolk 2 February. 
NITRO—Leave Mare Island 4 January; arrive 
San Pedro 5 January, leave 12 January; arrive 
San Diego 13 January, leave 25 J: arrive 
Honolulu 30 January, leave 3 F y; arrive 
Guam 13 February, leave 15 February; arrive 


Manila 20 February, leave 7 March; arrive Guam 
2 March, leave 13 March; arrive Honolulu 23 
~ — leave March; arrive Mare Island 1 
April 

PATOKA—At Navy Yard, Portsmouth, N. H., 


for overhaul. 

RAMAPO—Leave Guam January 2, 
Manila Area 9 January, leave 25 

rive San Diego February. 
SALINAS—At Navy Yard, Norfolk, for 

haul. 
SIRIUS—Leave 

rive San Pedro 5 

arrive Mare 


arrive 
January; ar- 


over- 


San Diego 4 January; ar- 
January, leave 8 January; 
Island 9 January, leave 20 Jan- 
uary; arrive Puget Sound 23 January, leave 2 
February; arrive Mare Island 5 February, leave 
14 February; arrive San Pedro 15 February, 
leave 16 February: arrive San Diego 17 Feb- 
ruary, leave 20 February; 


arrive Canal Zone 
3 March, leave 6 March; arrive NOB Norfolk 


13 March, leave 25 March; arrive Philadelphia 
26 March, leave 1 April; arrive New York 2 
April, leave 8 April; arrive Boston 9 April, 
leave 13 April: arrive Portsmouth, N. H., 13 
April (overhaul). 


New York 6 arrive 


(overhaul). 


A—Leave January; 
Boston 7 January 


RECENT GRADUATES, MARINE CORPS 
INSTITUTE (NOVEMBER) 

2nd Lieut. Battell, William P.—Post Exchange 
Bookkeeping. 

2nd Lieut. Frishie, 
change Bookkeeping 

ChQmClk Smith, 
Bookkeeping 

Sergeant 
agement. 

Sergeant Faulk, 
cial Subjects. 

Sergeant Harris, 
School Subjects. 

Sergeant Johnson, 

Corporal Dodson, 


Granville K. — Post Ex- 
J.— Post 


William TL. 


Holmes Exchange 


Seardin, Business Man 


William T., Selected Commer- 


James A Selected High 
Special. 
Poultry 


Carpenters’ 
Special 


James 
James P. 


Corporal Noble, William R.—Selected Subjects. 
Corporal Ramsey, Frederic H.—Good English. 


Corporal Schick, 
Pfe. Holford, 
ieal. 
Pfe. Jankech 
Johnson, 
nance 
Pfe. Krause, 
Pfe. O' Bryant, 
chanics 
Pfe. Silk, Frank A 
Private Anfinger, 
Private Bessey, 
nance. 
Private Brehm, Vincent F 
Private Burkholder, Milo L 
Private Crawford, Roy H. 
Private Etheredge, Joe H. 
of Shop Practice 
Private Genoble, 
Private Gilbert, 
Private Gilbert, 
Private Hassig, 
School Subjects 
Private Jakubek, 
Private Jerapek, 
Making. 


Leo J.- Sp: anish. 
Raymond N.—C, 8S. General Cler- 
Frank T..—Airplane Maintenance. 
Norman B.—Airplane Mainte- 


William 0.— Spa inish 
William Automobile Me 


Livestock 
Stanley J 
David J 


Radio 
Mainte- 


Complete 
Airplane 


Good English. 
Spanish 

Aviation Mechanics. 

Machine Shop Div. 


Grady B.—Traffic Management. 
John P.—Automobile Mechanics. 
John P.—Complete Automobile. 

Edwin F. — Selected High 


Radio Servicing. 
Wood Pattern 


Edward F 
Charles I. 


LIST OF STUDENTS GRADUATED FROM 
MARINE CORPS SCHOOLS, QUANTICO, 
VA., DURING DECEMBER, 1932 
Amory, W., Ist Lt., VMCR—12 Deec., 

Basie. 

Carlier, J. W., Ist Lt., 
Inf. Course A 

Thomas, Ww. P.. Sgt., 
Special Course. 

Carll, Nathan, Sgt., 
Inf. Course A. 

McGinn, W. R., 
Inf. Course A. 

Raymond, George, 
Inf. Course A. 

Jesko, R. L., Pvt.., 
Course A. 


VMCR—12 Dee., ‘32 
FMCR—15 Dee., 
FMCR—22 


Dec., *32— 


Pvt., FMCR—22 Dee., 


Cpl., USMC—22 Dec., '32— 


FMCR—23 Dec., '32—Inf 


HEADQUARTERS CIRCULAR LETTERS 


From: The Major General Commandant. 
To: All ¢ Yommandi ng Officers 
Subject: Yangtze Service Medal. 

1. The Yangtze service medal is ready for dis 
tribution In order to expedite the awarding of 
this medal commanding officers of all posts and 
organizations will submit to the Major General 
Commandant lists of the names of the officers and 
enlisted men now under their command who served 
on shore at Shanghai, or in the valley of the 


Yangtze River, C me between September 3, 1926, 
and October 21, 1927, or between March 1, 1930, 
and April 22 1931; or on board the vessels listed 


Order 205, Navy Department, dated 
1930, between the dates appearing op- 


in General 
April 28, 
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posite each vessel; or as a member of the Sixth 
Regiment of U. S. Marines on board the USS 
Henderson from May 2, 1927, to June 2, 1927; or 
as a member of the Expeditionary Detachment, 
Aireraft Squadrons, Third Brigade, U. S. Marines, 
on board the USS Henderson at Shanghai, China, 
from June 23 to 29, 1927. 

2. The expeditionary medal 
service in China during the periods not covered 
by the award of the Yangtze service medal, that is, 
for service from September 9, 1924, to September 
2, 1926; from October 22, 1927, to February 28, 
1930; or from April 23, 1931, to the present time. 
However, not more than one medal, either service 
or expeditionary, will be awarded to any one per- 
son for service in China between September 9, 


is awarded for 


1924, and the present time 
3 In the event the expeditionary medal has 
already been awarded for service in China after 


September 9, 1924, it will be necessary for the re- 
cipient of that medal to return it before he can be 
awarded the Yangtze service medal, if entitled to 
the Yangtze service medal under the new regula- 
tions When an individual is entitled to either 
medal it is left for him to decide which one shall 
be awarded or retained. 
B. H. FULLER. 


From: The Major General Commandant. 

To: All Commanding Officers 

Subject: Changes in articles 1-35, 1-36, 25-2 (5), 

and 25-11, Marine Corps Manual 
1. The following changes in the Marine Corps 
Manual have been approved by the Secretary of 
the Navy and are published in advance of the 
printed changes for the information and guidance 
of all concerned. 
1-35 
(1) NUMBER AND CLASSES.—The number 
of specialists authorized in the Marine 
Corps and the allocation of specialists to 
the various classes will be determined by 
the Major General Commandant. 

(2) QUOTAS.—(a) Quotas of specialists for 
such activities of the Marine Corps as may 
require specialists will be prescribed by 
the Major General Commandant. 
(b) Quotas of specialists will be 

into groups as follows: 


divided 


(1) For aviation duty. 

(2) For band duty 

(3) For communication duty. 
(4) For general duties 


(c) Specialists’ ratings authorized for one 
group will not be transferred to an 
other group without the approval of 
the Major General Commandant 

RATINGS AND DISRATINGS. — (a) 
Commanding officers may rate specialists 
in accordance with prescribed quotas from 
the ranks of privates first class, private, 
drummer and trumpeter; but drummers 
and trumpeters shall ordinarily not be eli- 
gible for specialists’ ratings unless detailed 
to duty in bands. 

(b) Except when otherwise specifically di- 
rected by the Major General Comman 
dant, men will be rated as specialists 
only when they are actually perform- 
ing technical duties of such nature that 
unusual knowledge or skill is necessary 
for their proper performance, and only 
when the men so rated are specialists 
in fact, and competent to perform the 
duties for which rated. 

(c) All ratings will be made in writing 
and will show the nature of the duties 
for which rated. 

(ad) Upon completion of the duties for 
which rated as specialist the rating 
will be revoked in writing by the com- 
manding officer. All ratings as spe- 
cialist will be revoked upon transfer, 
except in the ¢ case of men enlisted for 
“Band duty only.’ In this case, rat- 
ings as specialist will be continued in 
force during the period of transfer 
from one command to another. When 
a man enlisted “for band duty only” 
and rated as specialist joins a new 
command the commanding officer 
thereof will immediately revoke his 
rating as specialist or rerate him as 


may be appropriate. On pay rolls, 
vouchers, and statements closing ac- 
counts for disc harge, the designation 


“(bandsman)” will invariably be 

shown immediately following the rank 

of the man concerned. 
(e) Copies of all orders rating and dis- 
rating specialists will be forwarded to 
the Major General Commandant and, 
if within the Department of the Pa 
cific, a copy will be forwarded to the 
Departmental Commander 
Men detailed to any of the following 
duties will not be rated as specialists: 
Cooks, bakers, messmen, orderlies, mail 
orderlies, post exchange employees, or 
any men who are receiving additional 
pay or compensation from any source 
for the duties performed. 

1-26 
The complements of post and regimental bands 

are as follows: 


(f 


Post Bands 


second leader....... 1 


First sergeant, 
Gunnery sergeant, 


Fifty-five 


Privates, privates first class, drum 
mers, and 7 
49 
Regimental Bands 
First sergeant, leader 1 
Sergeant, second leader...... 
Privates, privates first class, “drum- 
mers, and 26 
28 
25-2 


(3) Ratings as specialists are automatically re- 
voked on date of transfer except in the cases of 
men who are enlisted ‘‘for band duty only,” as 
provided in article 1-35 (3) (d). 

25 
In last line of article change “1-36"' to ‘1-35." 
B. H. FULLER. 


DEATHS 
Officers 
HOOKER, Richard Stewart, Colonel, died Decem- 
ber 24, 1932, of thrombosis, left coronary ar- 
tery, at Shanghai, China. Next of kin: Mrs. 
Dorothea W. Hooker, wife, Shanghai, China 


EAGAN, Beane, 
December 2, 


Chief Quartermaster Clerk, died 
1932, of aneurysm, aorta, at the 


U. S. Naval Hospital, Brooklyn, N. Y. Next of 
kin: Mrs. Mabel wife, 425 Clermont 


Eagan, 
Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
SMITH, Holmes Joses, Chief Quartermaster Clerk, 
died December 9, 1932, of es + sg neck, at 
the U. S. Naval Hospital, Brooklyn, N. Y. Next 
of kin: Mrs. W. A. Horne, sister, 1021 Oakdale 
Road, Atlanta, Georgia. 
Enlisted Men 
TEMPLE, Lloyd, Trumpeter, 
1932, of tuberculosis, pulmonary, at the U. 8. 
Naval Hospital, Mare Island, Calif. Next of 
kin: Mrs. Rebecca Yanez, grandmother, 74 West 
Santa Clara Street, Ventura, California. 
WATKINS, Cecil Raymond, Private First Class, 
died December 6, 1932, of heart failure, at the 


died December 1, 


Regimental Hospital, Shanghai, China. Next of 
kin: Mrs. G. E. Watkins, Burlington, Kansas. 
WEBB, Earl, Private, died December 19, 1932, of 
injuries received when struck by a bus, at Ports- 
mouth, R. I. Next of kin: Mrs. Lillian Mar- 
shall, sister, 133 Adams Street, Rock Hill, 8S. C. 
WEST, John Burr, Private, was killed in a gun- 
fight with native police December 24, 1932, at 
Chinandega, Nicaragua Next of kin: Mr. 
Fletcher B. West, father, Weatherford, Texas. 


Enlisted Men (Inactive) 


Frank Aloysius, 4 rincipal Musician, 
died December 13 2, of myocarditis, 


BAPTISTA 
retired, 


at Washington, D. C Next a kin: Mrs, Lydia 
W. Baptista, wife, 313 Fifth Street, S. E., Wash- 
ington, D. C 

SHU LTZ, Floyd Vivian, Private, Marine Corps 


inactive, was killed in a plane crash 
December 18, 1932, near Long Beach, Califor- 
nia. Next of kin: Mrs. Grace Shultz, wife, 854 
California Ave., Long Beach, California. 


GENERAL INFORMATION 
RETIREMENTS 


The following named men were placed on the 
retired list of enlisted men of the U. S. Marine 
Corps on the dates set opposite their names: 

Sergeant Sens Philip Luffe, USMC, Janu- 
ary 1, 193 
Sergeant Major Maximilian Metzger, FMCR, 


January 1, 1933 
First Serge vant Frederick L. MeMolin, 
1933 
Nichols, FMCR, Jan- 


Reserve, 


FMCR, January 1, 
First ant John 
uary 1, 193 


Gunnery Sergeant Robert Jameson, FMCR, 
January 1, 1933. 
Gunnery Sergeant James W. Matzen, 


FMCR, January 1, 1933. 
TRANSFE TO THE FLEET MARINE 
ORPS RESERVE 
The following named men, pursuant to their 
voluntary applications, were transferred to the 
Fleet Marine Corps Reserve on the dates set oppo- 
site their names: 


Sergeant Major William Rider, USMC, De- 
cember 10, 1932. Future address: 112 Cass 
Street, Portsmouth, N. H. 

Sergeant Jud H. McDonald, USMC, De- 
eember 23, 1932. Future address: Route 3, 
Rutherfordton, North Carolina. 

Sergeant William J. Millers, USMC, Decem- 


1932. Future 
Street, Apartment 1, 


address: 1038 Hyde 
San Francisco, Calif. 
Sergeant Thomas Shannon, USMC, Decem- 
ber 15, 1932. Future address: 603 South 
Carolina Ave., S. E., Washington, D. ¢ 
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THE MARINE OFFIKER CALLS HIS BOOK " INTRODUCTORY OF THE BOXER REBELLION, TEACHES MILITARY 
MANDARIN LESSONS" DISCIPLINE AND TO MOVIE USHERS 
WE CAN EXPECT TO SEE THIS IN THE FUTURE - IN. NEY. cr: 


We cars) | were tia) — 
| J 


SERGEANT FULQE AGNEW, 
FORMERKY OF THR 4TH REGIMENT, 
SHANGHAI, INKERITED IN 1929 A DURING THE SPANISH-AMERICAN WAR, THE CRUISER "CHARLESTON " CARRYING 
BARONETCY CREATED IN 1629. HE TO THE PA)LIPPINES, ENTERED THE HARBOR OF GUAM AND BEGAN 
1S NOW "SIR" FULQUE. BOMBARDING THE FORT, NOT KNOWING IT HAD NOT BREN MANNED FOR 50 YEARS, 
THR SPANISH REPRESENTATIVE, IGNORANT THAT WAR HAD BEEN DECLARE D 
APOLOGIZED TO THK AMERICANS FOR NOT ANSWERING WHAT 
WE THOUGHT WAS A SALUTE / 


ON SEPTEMBER 4, 1929 , SGT. DR. SINGKY | WHILE SWIMMING NEAR 
A FLOATING BOTTLE CONTAINING THE FOLLOWING MESSAGE: 


ISSIPPI CITY, PICKED UP 


“ AT SEA, APRIL 7, 1913. WE SANK OFF CAPE HATIEN IN A 
STORM, (4.98,W.; 4. 30,N.) | AM HEADED FOR GOD KNOWS WHERE." 
IT WAS SIGNED BY JOHN WARNER, SGT. BRD CO. U.S. MARINES. NO FURTHER RECORD HAs BEEN TRACED 
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Gem Without Flaw 


And no beard can balk blades of that 
temper. We make GEM Blades 50% thicker 
to give em a deep, dogged, wedge-shaped 
edge. There’s no room on uasual wafer 
blades for such a deep, graduated taper. 


GEM Blades gather medals on chins where 
other razors meet their Waterloo. The 
roughest stubble gives ’em no trouble. 
Built of surgical steel—which GEMS 
alone use—steel that dares not nick or dull. 


ik A GEM Blade never bends, snaps or 
crumples. 

GEM Singledge Blades fit any GEM 
frame, no matter /ow old. 

But you can’t use the new GEM Doubl- 
edge Blade except in the new GEM 
Micromatic Razor—the latest and greatest 
of ’em all—with $660,000 of exclusive 
features that shaving never met before— 
including dual-alignment, which sets the 
blade so precisely that it can’t skim, scuff 
or skip. 

The first double-edged razor to expose 
only one numbered edge at a time, pro- 
tectively covering one edge until the other 
is used to the fu// limit of its keenness. 

The first double-edged razor with the 
proper shaving slant shaped in the top, so 
that you're compelled to shave at the cor- 
rect angle. 

Works with the same smooth, gliding 
stroke that the barber uses. And works 
just the same with either single- or double- 
edged GEMS. 

A dollar a set, with five GEM Doubl- 
edge Blades. Gold-plated everywhere and 
sold there, too. 


GEM 


FREE—Mail a postal with your name and address 
and we will send you a new GEM Doubledge Blade 
uith our compliments. Address Gem Safety Razor 
Corporation, Dept. LN2, Brooklyn, New York. 
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Atter all, there’s nothing 
like 


CAMEL smoker just isn’t 
happy with any other ciga- 
rette. That’s because there’s no 
substitute for quality. After 
you've tried Camels, and learned 


the smooth solace in choice 
Turkish and mellow, sun-ripened 
Domestic tobaccos, wever parched 
or toasted, you too will say: 

I'd walk a mile 


for a CAMEL! f 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO 
COMPANY 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 


& x Don’t remove the moisture-proof wrapping from your package of Camels 
after you open it. The Camel Humidor Pack is protection against 
Wa sweat, dust and germs. Wherever the Service sends you, the Camel 
. I Humidor Pack can be depended upon to deliver fresh Camels every time 
Made FRESH FRESE © 1983, K. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company 
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